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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE Author of the following 
Sheets, conſcious of the defects of 
her firſt literary effort, reſpectfully 
appeals to the candour of her noble 
and worthy Subſcribers in particular, 


and a generous Public in general, 


requeſting that kind indulgence 
which liberal minds are ever diſpoſed 
to grant, and with which it will be 
her greateſt honour 2nd happineſs to 


be favoured. 
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THE 


MODERN 


MINIATURE. 


CHAP. J. 


N a malt village on the bordets' of 
Lancaſhire, lived a gentleman of the 


name of Brookes, who, for his juſtice 


and humanity, was by the cottagers 


called the good lord of the manor. The 


patrimonial eſtate inherited by «tt - 


gentleman was ſeven hundred pounds a 


year; but, as he neither envied nor 
wiſhed for grandeur, he found his fortune 
ſufficient for himſelf and wife, and his 
poor neighbours, who were alſo partakers 
of his bounty. Every complaint and 
difference between the villagers were ſet- 
323232 8 . tied 


FX) 


fled by Mr. Brookes, without the dan- 


gerous remedy of the law, which ſo often 
brings poveriy to the induſtrious, and 
diſunites the neareſt and deareſt con- 


nections for ever. After they had been 
married ſome years, they received an 
addition to their happineſs by the birth 


of a daughter, who was named Maria. 
This young lady was brought up in 


every virtuous principle; nor was Mrs. 
Brookes leſs aſſiduous, for in every viſit 
ſhe paid to the ſick her infant daughter 


attended her, and helped to adminiſter the 
cordials. Every donation came from the 
hand of Maria, whoſe innocence of coun- 


tenance and amiable diſpoſition gave heart- 


felt ſatisfaction to the afflicted receiver. 
Nor was it from example only. Maria was 


truly benevolent; her little heart was 


ſenſibility itſelf; for the pocket money 
allowed her weekly, ſhe diſtributed 


among the poor children of the village. 


Maria had entered her ninth year, and 


as ſhe was one th ms at the bot- 
: tom 
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tom of her father's garden, looking into 
the adjoining fields, ſhe ſaw a poor child 
coming towards her—the little mendi- 
cant was almoſt naked, having nothing 
but one petticoat to ſcreen her from the 
inclemency of the weather; ſhe came up 
to Maria, and dropping a low curtſey, 
faid, © Pray, Miſs, give me a bit of 
* bread and butter. Where are your 
&« father and mother?“ replied Maria, 
putting her hand in her pocket, and 
taking out half a crown, which ſhe threw 
to her,—** I have none, Miſs; they are 
c dead and gone to heaven,” ſaid ſhe, 
weeping, —“ and the overſeers of our 
6e pariſh ſay I am big enough to Work; 
ce and if 1 go back again, they would 
ce ſend me to jail.” —** Have you any 
© more cloaths ?” ſaid Maria.—« No, 
«© Miſs, I had a little bundle, but I ſlept | 
in a barn with ſome gipſies, who ſtole 
«it from me.“ — Well,” anſwered 
Maria, pick up that money, and come 
round to the houſe; I will go and aſk 

C ce my 


E 
my father and mother to give Jou 
5 ſome of mine.” 
The girl, amazed at 0 large a dona- 
tion from ſo young a lady, heſitated 
ſome minutes, and faid, I muſt not 
e take ſo much money from you, Miſs, 
« without the knowledge of your papa 
and mama.” “ Yes, you may,” 
ſwered Maria, my father and mother 
c allow it me; and I have the liberty 
ce to afliſt any poor little girl that wants 
cc 1 9 
- Brookes, who. had concealed. 

0 in an arbour near the ſpot, and 
heard the whole diſcourſe that paſſed 
between the orphan and Maria, came 
up, and taking his daughter by the 
hand, beſtowed many encomiums on 
her; and calling the poor girl, who was 
going according to the orders Maria had 
given her, he directed the gardener to 
let her in by a back door. 

The girl related the ſame ſtory to Mr. 
Brookes as the had to his daughter; 
only 


vi psf 


LF 
only telling the name of the village 
where ſhe had lived, and her own name, 
(Mary Dobins). Mr. Brookes took 
Mary to the houſe, and defired Mrs. 
Brookes to give her ſome cloaths of 
Maria's, ti] others could be procured 
forher; and it was agreed, if, upon inquiry, 
the ſtory that Mary had related was true, 


| ſhe ſhould be Maria's little maid. Every 


account ſhe had given was corroborated 
by the inhabitants of the village where 


her parents had lived; giving at the 


ſame time, an excellent character of 


them for their honeſty and ſobriety, 


ſaying, they were ſure, Mary would ſtrive 


to deſerve their future kindneſs : upon 


which, Mary was brought from the farm 
houſe, where ſhe had been placed till 
the inquiry had been made, and now 
an attendant on Miſs Brookes, indeed 
we may ſay a play-mate, for ſhe was but 


one year older. But ſeeing Maria re- 


ceive the carefles of her parents daily 


renewed, the loſs ſhe had ſuſtained in the 


Bag dcath 
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death of her's, joined to the hardſhips 


| ſhe had experienced for fix months be- 


fore, ſettled ſuch a dejection on her 
ſpirits, that, in a few months, threw her 
into a deep decline, and ſhe followed 
her parents, whom ſhe had never ceaſed 
to lament, often declaring, that their 
deaths had been occaſioned through the 
want of the proper neceſſaries of life. 

Maria was inconſolable for the loſs of 
her companion; nor could all the per- 
ſuaſions of her parents divert her from 


her melancholy, till the arrival of a diſ- 


tant relation of her mother's. 
This gentleman, whoſe name was 
Greaves, had lately loſt his wife, and had 


been to take his daughter from a board- 


ing- ſchool, but not wiſhing to carry this 
young lady to his own feat, whilſt the 


death of her mother was ſo recent, he 


ſtopt at the manor-houſe, with a view of 
cultivating a friendſhip between Maria 


and Mifs Greaves. Louiſa, the name of 


this young lady, was four years older 
than 
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embelliſhed with every polite accom- 


Fr 
than Maria, elegantly formed, her mind. 


pliſhment that could poſſibly be obtain- 
ed from a virtuous and liberal education, 
ſhe was humility itſelf, and, though but 
juſt entered into her fifteenth year, her 


amiable manners, and uncommon at- 
trations, ſoon wrought a happy change 
in Maria, who, in the company of 


Louiſa, forgot her favourite little maid. 
Louiſa was of a ſerious diſpoſition, ſhe 
delighted in folitude ; Maria accompa- 
nied her in all her lonely rambles. 


At the entrance of a wood upon Mr. 
Brookes's eſtate ſtood the remains of an 
old caſtle, a great part of which had 


fallen into decay, but two of the towers 
were ſtill ſtanding ; the upper part in one 
of them was uſed as a proſpe& room 


in fine weather. It was 2 bt—- 
Maria Aud uled to reſort, tO con- | 


template on the beauties of nature— 
»Twas here the diſmal ſcreech-ow! built 
his neſt on the moſs- grown battlements. 

B4 — Here 


Ls 
— Here the little wren found a ſecure 
retreat, and nurſed its callow young, 
fearleſs of the ravaging ſchool-boy.— 
The mouldering walls were covered with 
ivy ;—the gardens, where once had : 
been diſplayed every art that imagination 
could ſuggeſt, were rudely over-run H 
with thorns and briars ;z—the weeping 
willow hung diſmal over the forſaken 
lake, and fallen trees ſupplied the want 1 
of ſeats to reheve the weary admirer of 
this folitary place. The large hall that 
had been the receptacle of mirth and 
titled grandeur, and the ſummer retreat 
of beauty and innocence, was uſed to 
threſh the yellow produce of autumn. 
Not far from this caſtle ſtood the ruins of 
a chapel, where were various tombs and I 
monuments rudely carved, all covered 3 


lc un vew and cypreſs, that gave the F- 
whole an air of the ru a R-! 3 
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neſs. Being in this fituation, it was 


dignified with the name of the haunted 1 
caſile by the peaſants, who related dread- ; 
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19 1 
ful accounts of the ſpectres that nightly 


took their rambles round this place ;— 
at times, lights were ſeen at twelve 
o' clock at night; ſometimes the alarm- 


bell that was hanging, (though it had 


not been ſtirred for near half a century) 


was rung by ſome diſmal ghoſt ;—it a 
florm or wind happened, ſome perſon or 
other, had notice of it by the violent 
noiſes made by the ghoſts and fairies. — 


The little ſheep track was called the fairy 
path, and the ſtouteſt farmer in the vil- 
lage would go a mile out of his way 
rather than come near this caſtle, — 


Sometimes they employed themſelves 


in drawing the finny tribe from their 
native element; at other times, explo- 


ring the gay ruins. 

« Here is a true picture of human 
« grandeur,” ſaid Louiſa, here ſmoaked 
c the board with the choiceſt viands ;— 
* here luxury and voluptuouſneſs held 
their court, perhaps regardleſs of true 
merit in want;—here the haughty 
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c baron ſupported his Ay and, with 
* an aſſumed ſuperiority, ſurveyed his 
« lands and vaſſals, till pride aſcended 
the throne of reaſon, and he equalled 
e Herod. —AIll the grovelling flattery is 
„now loft, all funk in oblivion, with 
i the wretched mortal that received it; 
© —all here is lonely ſilence, and affords 
© a pleaſing contemplation to the penſive 
“mind. How much ſuperior is the 
* man who cheers the drooping heart 
of his poor fellow creatures, and lends 
* a benevolent hand to ſave their inno- 
« cent and helpleſs orphans ! his name 
cc ſhall, with honour, be tranſmitted from 
one generation to another and his 
© poſterity ſhall flouriſh for ever.” 
As Maria was of a ſimilar diſpoſition, 
ſhe was greatly delighted with the plea- 
ſing and ſenſible reflections of Louiſa. 
Three months had imperceptibly flip- | 
ped away, when the approach of winter 
obliged them to ſeparate, as Mr. Greaves 
intended to introduce his daughter into 
the polite world—London. The young 


friends 
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friends parted with great reluctance. 


Maria begged a ſmall Miniature picture 
of herſelf from her mother, and gave it 
to Louiſa, requeſting her's in return; 


Louiſa had not a miniature, but promiſed 
Maria, if her father would permit her, 


ſhe would ſit for one as ſoon as ſhe arrived 
in London. Six weeks had elapſed 


without receiving the Miniature of 


Louiſa, though Mr. Greaves had fre- 
quently wrote, and, in his letters, aſſured 
Maria, it was finiſhed, and his daughter 


would ſend it. At laſt a packet arrived, 


incloſing the Miniature with the following 


Journal. 


TRE MINIATURE, 


_ THINK not, my dear Maria, I am 
negligent or careleſs of your invaluable 
friendſhip, in not tranſmitting the, in- 
Cloſed as ſoon as it was finiſhed; as this 
was my firſt introduction into the polite 
circle, I reſolved to keep a journal, and 
— © 9 | give 


{ * 3 
give you a ſhort hiſtory from it, deſcrib- 
ing ſome peculiar traits of good breed- 


ing, which have engaged my attention. 
After a tedious journey we arrived at my 


aunt Greaves's, in Great George-ſtreet, 


Hanover-ſquare. Mrs. Greaves is a ſenſi- 


ble, polite lady, about forty; ſhe re- 
ceived us with great affability, embracing 
me tenderly, and welcomed us to Lon- 


: don.— After the firſt compliments were 
over, my father inquired after his 
nephew; Mrs. Greaves informed him, he 


had been gone out about an hour before 
our arrival. She ſeemed to labour under 
a great depreſſion of ſpirits, and ſome- 
thing hung upon her mind that affected 
her to ſuch a degree, that frequently ſhe 
wandered from the ſubject ſhe was upon, 
and ſeveral times I perceived tears in- 
voluntarily ſtealing down her cheeks, 
My father was too delicate to inveſtigate 


into the affairs even of his brother's wife, 


eſpecially as ſhe was anxious to conceal 
her ſorrow from us,—The evening was 


far 
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far advanced when Edward came in, 
Who received us with much politeneſs, 
but with more ceremony than his mother. 
It was now too plainly to be ſeen the 
coldneſs that ſubſiſted between them, 
and the cauſe of her grief: but from 
whence this proceeded, it was neither in 
the power of my father, or your friend, 
to divine, as every mouth in the family is 
in a manner ſealed up. After being 
pretty well recovered from the fatigues 
of our journey, my aunt ſent cards of: 
invitation to thoſe ſhe called her ſelect 
friends —I was introduced with great 
ceremony to a number of people of diſ- 
tinction, from whoſe diſcourſe I expected 
greatly to edify ;—alas ! my dear, I was 
terribly diſappointed : but as my Maria 
is a ſtranger to thele entertainments, I 
will, as much as lays in my power, give 
her a deſcription of them :—The com- 
pany aſſemble, or, to uſe a more faſhion- 
able phraſe, begin to drop in about the 
hours of ten or eleven o'clock in the 
L ES even- 


14 ] 

evening ;—the rooms are elegantly de- 
corated and lighted for their reception, 
where a ſuperb cold collation, and the 
choiceſt wines, with every luxuriant ex- 
travagance for refreſhment that taſte can 
ſuggeſt, is prepared; another room is 
ſet apart for dancing, others for cards ; 
and thoſe they term loungers, who will 
neither play or dance; and, as I am by 
no means fond of cards, I gave my hand 
to a young nobleman, who, at the deſire 
of my aunt, opened the ball with me.— 
Never was any ſenſation equal to that 
felt by your Louiſa, upon perceiving the 
eyes of the whole company on her.— 
« Your Lordſhip,” faid I in a low voice, 
« will, I am afraid, have an awkward 
„ partner.” —* Egad, my dear Miſs,” 
he replied, ©* when you have been one 
« yinter in London, you will loſe your 
« ruſticity, and then thoſe charming 
"Cc eyes, which are now ſo caſt down, will 
40 | ee every heart that fortune ſhall 

* throw 


. 
„ throw in your way, and then, like a 
c true woman, you will laugh at them.“ 
Whilſt my Lord was making this com- 
plaiſant harangue, his eyes were fixed on 
a large glaſs, viewing his own ſweet per- 
ſon, which was very ordinary and dimi- 
nutive. After the minuet was over, 
which I walked with inexpreſſible tre- 
mor, I ſet down by a young lady, who, 
perceiving the embarraſſment I was un- 
der, very obligingly offered me her bot- 
tle of eau de luce, politely adding, © You 
are a charming dancer, Miſs Greaves, 
but that little conceited fop is enough 
© to abaſh any young lady who is unac- 
<« quainted with his inſufferable vanity.” 
And here, my dear Maria, vanity for 
once took poſſeſſion of your Louiſa's 
heart; for Miſs Adair, (that is the lady's 
name) ſeemingly ſpoke with ſuch vera- 
city, that J perſuaded myſelf I had danced 
with as much eaſe as I ſhould have done 
at our afſembly room at —. This 
cleared up my countenance, which be- 
„% fore 
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fore was moſt terribly dejected, and look- 
ing around, 1 perceived my little partner 


paying his compliments by turns to every 
lady in the room. 


This pretty Lord,” ſaid Miſs Adair, 
© is a perfect connoiſſeur in the ladies 


&« drefles, making it his whole ſtudy to 
« invent faſhions for them, and frequent- 


= « ly 1 in the Houſe of Peers, inſtead of 


ce attending to the debates, his thoughts 


cc are employed in the invention of a 


© new pattern for a gown or cap, which 
« he amuſes himſelf with drawing, and, 
on his return home, ſends it as a pre- 
« ſent to ſome lady, accompanied with 
« love ſonnet. But you muſt not,” 
faid ſhe, © imagine the dear creature is 
« poet; he keeps a perſon of ſmall 


ce fortune, but great genius, to write for 


© him. I have heard a ſtory related of 
te him, affirmed for a truth, that, as he 
* was ſitting one day in the houſe, a cer- 
6 tain nobleman next him, perceiving 
© him in a very deep ſtudy, aſked his 

k cc opi- 
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ce opinion of a queſtion then to be ak. 


cc vided on. His Lordſhip's thoughts 
ce were ſo taken up on the dreſſes of the 


* enſuing birth- day, that, with an invo- 
6 luntary impulſe, he anſwered, © Fea- 


&* 7hers, my Lord, by all means.'—Lord 
« S—, who thought Lord Finikin de- 
& prived of his reaſon, and not knowing 
ce what his Lordſhip meant by feathers, 


“kept his eyes ſtedfaſtly fixed on his 
«face; but his Lordſhip ſoon drew him 
cout of his error, by ſaying, *© I think 


ce the fefoons will look immenſely hand- 
* ſome, decorated with feathers, and I'll 
& draw a pattern, and preſent it to Lady 
% R—, and, I'Il engage, her dreſs ſhall 
< bear the belle, and my waiſtcoat ſhall 

ec be embroidered in the ſame faſhion. 


© Lord 'S— now diſcovered what his 


<« Lordſhip meant by feathers, and was 
* obliged to exert all his powers to keep 


< from laughing aloud, whilſt the other, 
60 recollecting where he was, haſtily quit- 


ted the houſe in confuſion. But this 


„ miſ- 


T1 
<« miſtake did not prevent his Lordſhip 
* from purſuing his favourite amuſe- 
ment; he drew the pattern, and pre- 
* ſented it to the Lady, who was highly 
e pleaſed with the invention, and wore 
c jt on the following birth-day, where 
* my Lord appeared with his cloaths 
* embroidered after the ſame manner; 
© and the next day the newſpaper wits 
gave them the titles of Lord and Lady 
e Feathers.—T have related the ſtory to 
you, Miſs Greaves, that you may be 
c able to ſtop his impertinent criticiſms 
on your dreſs, as he takes that liberty 
with every lady that will permit him.“ 
Miſs Adair had ſcarce pronounced the 
laſt ſyllable, when Lord Finikin came 
up, and requeſted the favour of my fan, 
declaring he was almoſt ſuffocated with 
heat; and, looking at Louiſa, cried, 
„ Since you and I, Miſs, walk'd a mi- 


c nuet together the Nowagers hays Uvic 
© nothing but ſulked, and their eyes have 
followed me to every corner of we 

66 room.” 5 


F 


A SJ 

4 room. “ I don't know how many 
corners they may have looked for you 
in,“ replied Miſs Adair, “ but I am 
C confident you have never mov'd a yard 


from the glaſs ſince the minuet you 


* walk'd with Miſs Greaves was over. '— 
* And ſo, you have been watching me 
© amongſt the reſt, have you?“ replied 
my Lord; © well! I vow I did not think 


** myſelf ſuch a happy man.” —* Such a 
© ridiculous one, you mean,” anſwered 


Miſs Adair; „I was only trying to get 
« a glimpſe at your dreſs, to ſee if there 


© were feathers upon it.“ —“ Oh ! you 


little ill-natured creature ;”* replied his 
Lordſhip, and returning my fan, left us. 
The vanity of that ideot quite diſguſts 
me,“ ſaid Miſs Adair ; “ however, we 
© ſhall now be free from his impertinence 
the remainder of the evening.” —Here 
we were joined by Mr. Adair, brother 


tothe young lady,who begged the honour 
of my hand, and my couſin requeſted 


Miſs Adair's. This complied with, the 
coun- 
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country dances began, and we were no 
farther troubled by his Lordſhip. 
Next morning we were viſited by Lady 
Modely, who informed us ſhe was going 
a ſhopping, and begged my aunt's com- 


| pany and mine to attend her. My aunt 
_ declined the honour, but ſaid it would be. 
an amuſement for her Louiſa; and, as 


ſhe was too much indiſpoſed, ſhe com- 


' mitted her niece to Lady Modely's care. 
So your friend ſtepped into her Lady- 


ſhip's carriage, en diſbabille, but had not 

proceeded far before a gentleman on 
horſeback ſtopped the coach, and after 
praiſing her Ladyſhip's angelic counte- 
nance, burft into the moſt extravagant 


Quixotical rhapſodies imaginable, ſwear- 


ing Lady Modely was the moſt enchant- 

ing beauty the world ever produced : | 
when, after two or three poetical ſen- 
tences, which the gentleman, I ſuppoſe, 
had learnt by rote, on her Ladyſhip's 


perfections, he made me a bow, and look- 


ing on Lady Modely. ching, “Adieu! 
6 fair- 


1 
> 
I 


[ at ] 
« faireſt of thy ſex, born for the deſtruc- 


cc tion of my repoſe,” rode away. 


After he was gone, her Ladyſhip ir in- 


formed me, he was the Hon. Mr. —— 
and one of her cafi-offs : but as I did not 

- underſtand what Lady Modely meant 
by the term of caſt- H, and not wiſhing 


to appear ignorant of faſhionable phraſes, 


I was filent ; but her Ladyſhip ſoon let 
me know her meaning, by informing me, 


ſhe would not have anſwered him, but 
that ſhe wiſhed to make ſome of her lo- 


vers jealous.---- And pray, Madam,” 
ſaid I, © how many lovers pay their ad- 


<< drefles to you?“ Why really, my 


dear Miſs Greaves, I cannot anſwer 


your queſtion immediately, but I will 
in a minute: then her Ladyſhip be- 
gan to count her fingers, and naming 
her lovers alphabetically, ſtopped at the 
tenth letter, and cried © Juſt ten, Miſs.” 
Ten!“ -I exclaimed. Lord, don't 
be frighten'd, my dear,” interrupted 
Her Ladyſhip, I mean to make up 
ccc the 


Cm 3 
te the dozen before the year is out.“ 
« And are they not jealous enough with- 


cout your Ladyſhip trying to make them 
© fo ?, Lord, no, my dear; I keep 
* them all in expectation, and by that 
£© means keep them quiet: and what if 


ce they are jealous ? they can eaſily de- 


4e cide it in Hyde Park, and then IJ have 


ce the pleaſure of calling them fools, 
ce and reading my name in the public 


8 Papers. Oh ! it is prodigiouſly de- 
““ lightful.“ 


By this time the Wach ſtopped i in Ta- 
viſtock- ſtreet; we alighted, and went to 
Mr. 's, the linen-draper's. Lady 
Modely defired to look at ſome muſlins ; 


and, after making the man pull down 
and unfold every. piece in the ſhop, ſhe 
could ſee none of the fort ſhe wanted, 
and walked out, leaving him fenced in 


with the muſlins, which I really believe 
took him up the whole day to re-place. 
From thence we proceeded to the mil- 


liner's, where her Ladyſhip ſeemed bet- 


ter 


1 3 4 
ter pleaſed, and gave five guineas for a 
cap, which, in my poor opinion, was not 


worth five ſhillings, except a few ſteel 
beads to adorn the front. | 


As we were returning home, her La- 
dyſhip aſked me, if I did not think ſhe 
had given the linen-draper ſufficient ' 
trouble ? I anſwer'd in the affirmative : 
«« Well then, Miſs Greaves, I am even 
66 with the fool,” replied Lady Modely. 
« -What offence has he given your 
« Ladyſhip ?”---Why, my dear, there 


© was a new, elegant pattern of muſlin, 
and when I went into the ſhop, there 
«© was thas inſufferable, prude Lady Grace 


6 Pride, and he ſerved her before me; 
&« ſo I reſolved to be revenged on the 
c wretch, and I dare affirm he will re- 
«© member me.” ES; 

By this time we arrived at my aunt's, 
when her Ladyſhip excuſed herſelf from 
alighting, ſaying, © It was late, and ſhe 
expected company to dine with her.” 
1 could not help relating to my aunt and 

2 | f father 
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father the method Lady Modely had 
taken to be revenged of the linen-dra- 
per, and they were much entertained with 
it. | 

Here I muſt beg pardon for not giv- 
ing my Maria a deſcription of her La- 
dyſhip. before; but as I ſee a ſmile on 
her countenance, I will now attempt it. 


Lady Modely is about twenty-five, tall 
and elegant in her perſon; her face, 
which was once beautiful, has been de- 
ſtroyed by that dreadful diſorder the 


ſmall-pox : this defect is made ample 
amends for by a pair of the moſt bril- 


liant black eyes, and teeth of exquiſite 


whiteneſs and regularity. She was the 


only child of a Commoner of great for- 
tune, and received what I call a town 


education, that is, her parents would not 
ſuffer her out of their ſight, but had a 


governeſs in the houſe, who had orders 


not to. contradict her on any account. 


At ten years old, Miſs Montford, (for 


that was her maiden name) was intro- 
duced 


EF 
duced into all polite aſſemblies, and ſeat- 

ed at the table of her parents, who flat- | 
tered themſelves ſhe had the eloquence 
of a Cicero, and the genius of a Sappho; 
thus this young lady was taught to pre- 
fer her own opinion before thoſe whom 
age and experience had given a thorough 
knowledge of the world. At thirteen 
ſhe was a profound politician, and would 
diſcourſe on the rights of the ſubject, 

Magna Charta, and ſettle the affairs of the 
zation with greater eaſe than ſhe could 
repeat her leſſon; but as Miſs Montford 
had a great fortune, her learning was of 
little conſequence in the opinion of her 
parents. This ſprightly diſpoſition, with 
her ſuperior beauty, joined to forty thou- 
{and pounds, attracted many admirers, 
who were as ſoon diſguſted at finding her 
extreme Ignorance In every ting but 
faſhionable folly. © At the age of fifteen, 

Lord Modely paid his addreſſes to Mifs 
Montford. His Lordſhip was at the head 
of the beau monde, had paſſed his fortieth 
Vol. I. 8 year, 
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year, and greatly impaired his eſtate by 
his gatety among the females of a cer- 
tain claſs; but finding his fortune de- 
creaſe, and of courſe their favours, and 
being unable to bear the thoughts of 


matrimony, declaring the very idea car- 


ried reſtraint with it, he deeply mort- 
gaged his eſtates to pay his debts; but 
meeting with Miſs Montford at the 
opera one evening, 
charms, which were ſuperior to every 
lady then preſent, he made it his buſi- 
neſs to introduce himſelf into her com- 
pany. As Miſs Montford paid little re- 
ſpect to that decorum which every young 
lady ought ſtrictly to adhere to, never en- 
tering into converſation with ſtrangers at 
public places of amuſement, as, by that 


means, they are thought lightly of by 


wulgar people, who are not acquaint- 


ed with them, their families or connec- 
tions, and thereby are often expoſed to 


inſults: but theſe wiſe conſiderations ne- 
ver entered into the head of Miſs Mont- 
1 ford. 


ſtruck with her 


©. 408 


27 1 
ford.---She was in the box, when his 
Z Lordſhip ſeated himſelf next to her, and 
finding her very pertinent in her remarks 
on the muſic to an elderly lady who fat 

by her, (who was her governeſs) he 
watched an opportunity of joining in the 
converſation, and paying Miſs Montford 
ſome compliments, which vanity made 
her readily believe, they fell into on- 
verſation with as much familiarity, as if 
3 they had known each other for ſeven 
years. After the opera was over, he con- 
ducted the ladies to their carriage, when, 
from the reſpe& paid to Miſs Montford 
from ſeveral perſons of faſhion, he found 
ſhe was a lady of fortune, and took a 
reſpectful leave of her, not without ex- 
preſſing the happineſs he had enjoyed 
in her company, and praying that For- 
tune might favour him with another 
opportunity of paſſing an evening ſo 
agreeably with ſuch a divinity, whoſe 
brilliant beauty buried all her ſex in 
obſcurity. This nonſenſe was whiſper- 
= 2» ed 
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pered in the ear of Miſs Montford, who 
went home highly delighted with the 
thoughts of the conqueſt ſhe had made, 
and told her parents at ſupper, what an 
agreeable gentleman ſhe had ſeen at the 
opera, and what compliments he had 
paid her. OY: 
The next morning his Lordſhip called 
to inquire after her health, and was kind- 
ly received by her father, who thanked 
Lord Modely for his polite attention to 
his daughter, and gave him an invita- 
tion to dinner. His Lordſhip embraced 
this opportunity with raptures not to be 
expreſſed, and immediately ſet off to 
prepare for an interview with his char- 
mer; not that his Lordſhip was in love 
with her perſon, (as he pretended) what- 
ever he might.be with her fortune. The 
truth is, he had ordered his ſervant to 
follow the carriage from the opera-houſe, 
and inquire who the lady was. The man 
ſoon learnt from the ſervants, that Miſs 
Montford was an only child and heireſs to 


1 3 
an eſtate of fix thouſand pounds a year, 
beſides a ſum of fifty thouſand pounds, 
which had been left her by a maiden lady 
who ſtood for her at the font. As the 
young lady's fortune had gained ten 
thouſand pounds by Lord Modely's ſer- 
vant carrying the account to his maſter, 
who, on hearing it, began to conceive. 

matrimony not ſo frightful, as he for- 
merly had done; thinking the pill could 
not be ſo bitter, when it was ſo well 
gilded, and reckoning the many advan- 
tages that would accrue from ſuch a ſum, 
and the proſpect of ſuch an eſtate, he re- 
ſolved to unite hands, though not hearts, 
with Miſs Montford. With this view, 
he calted at Mr. Montford's houſe, as 
before related. His Lordſhip was punc- 

tual in his attendance, and at five o'clock, 
he alighted from his chariot, and was 
uſhered into the drawing-room, where 


b he found Mrs. Montford and her daugh- 


ter ſet forth with all the advantages of - 
dreſs. 


C3 e "Aker 


18 1 
After the firſt ceremonies were over, 
Miſs Montford aſked my Lord how he 


had ſlept the preceding night. As this 


was begging a compliment, his Lord- 


| ſhip was too great a gallant to let ſuch an 
opportunity paſs, of paying one. He 
cry'd,—** How can Miſs Montford think 
«1 flept, after paſſing the evening in 


© ſuch———*& Aye,” interrupted the 
young lady, I ſuppoſe it was with you, 
* as with me, I never got the heavenly 
«© muſic out of my ears, nor the charming 
dancers out of my eyes.” —“ No,” 
replied my Lord, the heaven that 
« kept me from ſleep was in thoſe eyes, 


ce and the charms in that divine form.“ 
Mliſs curtfied, and looking on her fan, 


was going to reply, when Mr. Montford 


entered the room, and apologized for 
8 being abſent, when his Lordſhip had 
« deigned to honour his ——” Here, his 


Lordſhip interrupted him, declaring 
that it was himſelf that was highly 


| honoured. 


Niſs 


1 


"oe". 

Miſs Montford's wit kept up the con- 
yerſation for the remainder of the after- 
noon, and his Lordſhip propoſed Rane- 
nelagh, which was readily affented to by 
Mr. Montford. As for Mrs. Montford, 
ſhe made full amends for her daughter's 
loquacity by her filence ; ſhe ſcarce ſpoke 
ten words the whole evening. The car- 
riages were ordered, and Lord Modely 

_ eſcorted Miſs in his chariot ; and, as his 
Lordſhip loſt no opportunity of declaring 
his paſſion, before they reached Rane- 
lagh, Miſs had given her conſent to be- 
come Lady Modely, as ſoon as her fa- 
ther's permiſſion could be obtained. She 
had grace enough to name her father, 
becaufe, in her own opinion, ſhe was 
well aſſured he would not deny her, for 
fear ſhe ſhould fret, and was ſimple 
enough to tell his Lordſhip ſo. The 
evening concluded, and Lord _—_— 
took his leave. 

Happy in the proſpect of the large 
fortune he ſaw before him, and flatter- 
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ing himſelf, that a wife of ſuch a dilpoſt i- 

tion as Miſs Montford could never 
poſſeſs ſenſibility enough to be jealous of 
is depravity, he was conſtant in his at- 
"i - tendance at Mr. Montford's, and in the 
i courſe of the week, formally deſired 
leave to pay his addreſſes to Miſs. Mr. 

| Montford was not ſo ignorant of Lord 
| Modely's diffipated turn of mind, not to 
ll! reject him; he informed his Lordſhip, 
that he was proud of the honour of his 
| friendſhip, but muſt beg leave to decline 
any nearer connection, as he intended his 
daughter ſhould marry a young noble- 
man, who would ſoon return from his 
travels, and whoſe age and fortune was a 
ſuitable match for her. Lord Modely, 
who perfectly knew mankind, under- 
= ſtood what Mr. Montford meant by ſuch 
X alluſions. At any other time his Lord 
ſhip would have reſented it, yet he choſe/, 
| | at that period, to let them paſs unno- 
3 ticed ; anſwering, with a ſigh, That 
_- 0 chere was no reſiſting the charms of 
« ſuch 
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ce ſuch an angelic form and mind.” But 
Mr. Montford was not to be deceived: 
he made a minute inquiry into his Lord- 
ſþip's circumſtances, and found his eſtate 
mortgaged to the utmoſt value, and his 
furniture hired, as his goods had lately 
been taken in execution. In ſhort, he 
found Lord Modely was not worth one 
ſhilling, when his debts were paid, which 
| he had reaſon to believe if he did 
not take care, would be out of his 
daughter's fortune. He immediately 
went to his wife, whom he found alone 
in her dreſſing- room, and acquainted 
her of the defigns his Lordſhip barboured 
againſt their daughter, telling her he was 
fearful, he had already ſucceeded but 
too well in gaining the affections of 
Miſs Montford. He therefore ordered 
| Mrs. Montford not to admit Lord 
Modely's viſits in future, nor take any 
notice of him in public. But all the 
anſwer he could obtain, was“ yes,” and 
no- dear me—who would have 
4” e thought 


(34 ] 
6 thought—let my girl alone—ſhe is no 
56 fool.” With a train of monoſyllables 


equally ſtupid and indifferent, till, tiring 


her huſband's patience, he left her ſwear- 
ing, „it was as bad to have a wife with- 


« gut ſenſe, as one overſtocked with 


« that commodity.” He flew inſtantly 
to his daughter, and telling her the cha- 
racter he had heard of Lord Modely, 
which ſhe as poſitively declared were ſcan- 


* dalous aſperſions, and nothing but i inve- 


c terate malice could invent ſuch.” Every 
E objection Miſs Montford anſwered ten 
fold; and pertly told her father, ſhe was 


at an age to know right from wrong, and 
would not be uſed like a baby. Mr. 
Montford left his daughter as much en- 


raged at her obſtinacy, as at his wife's in- 


ſenſibility, ordering his porter and all his 


ſervants to deny him and his — to 
Lord Modely. 

But this caution was i whill hs 
mother, daughter, and their waiting- 


women, conſpired together to deceive. 


him. 
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him. At laſt Mr. Montford found it ne- 
ceſſary to reſtrain his daughter from going 
abroad, but Miſs's invention never failed 
to diſtreſs her indulgent parent ; for, with 
the help of a plank, laid from the hall 


window, ſhe walked into the ſtreet, and, 
with Lord Modely ſet off poſt haſte for 


Gretna Green. From thence they pro- 


ceeded to Paris, where they refided three 


years, till paternal affection giving place 
to merited reſentment, Mr. Montford 


recalled his daughter home, and making 
proper ſettlements, paid her fortune. 
But her Ladyſhip had not gained the 


leaſt embelliſhment in manners by her 


marriage; on the contrary, ſhe imagined 


ſhe had more liberty to coquet than be- 
fore; the Paris cuſtom had confirmed 
her in this opinion, and never couple 


lived more happily or more indifferently 


to each other, than Lord and Lady 
Modely. 


When ſhe had entered i into her twen- 


tieth year, the diſtemper, I have men- 
tioned before, deſtroyed her beautiful 


C6 --- face, 
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face. This, it was imagined, would 
have put a ſtop to her gaiety; but hes 
charming eyes brought her freſh ad- 
mirers, and ſhe loved flattery too well to 
diſbelieve that ſhe had ſuffered wy dimi- 
nution in her beauty. 

When ſhe was in her two and twentieth 
year, Lord Modely died ſuddenly at 
Bath, where he had been ſome time for 
the recovery of his health, and in leſs 
than twelve months after ſhe loſt her 
parents, leaving her in the poſſeſſion of 
one hundred thouſand pounds, ſurround- 


ed by ſycophants, and herſelf the moſt 


thoughtleſs, giddy thing in nature, as my 
Maria will eafily conceive from the be- 
ginning of this narrative. 


1 ſhall now leave my Maria to com- 
ment on Lady Modely, and proceed to 
a character as conſpicuous for her virtue 


and goodneſs, as the other is for inſenſi- 
bility. This lady, who viſits my aunt, 
has honoured your Louiſa with her very 
particular attention. Indeed, my dcar 


Maria, 
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Maria, J muſt reckon it one of the moſt 


fortunate events of my life, to be ho- 
noured with the notice of ſuch an ami- 
able lady as the Counteſs of ——, Her 


yirtues are impreſſed in the hearts of 
thouſands, and ſhe really is a pattern of 


F ſuch excellence, that crowned heads 
might, if they wiſhed to immortalize 


their names, follow; her piety is with- 
out affectation, her charity without oſten- 
tation, and her mind uncontaminated 
by any worldly meanneſs.— No faſhion- 
able folly or vulgar prejudice can find 
the way to her elevated ſoul. —Her 


deeds, both in thought and word, are 


whiter than ſnow ; nor dare the breath of 
ſcandal attempt to ſully them; yet, 
my Maria, this phoenix of her ſex has 
drank deep of the bitter cup of affliction ; 
her ſenſibility has been touched by con- 
nubial infidelity ! But this heart-rending 
reverſe ſhe bore with exemplary forti- 
tude, and your Louiſa conſiders it as a 
trial only, to render her amiable qualities 

the 


2 
the more conſpicuous, and fit her ſpot- 
leſs ſoul for thoſe realms of bliſs where 
virtue meets its due reward. But I will 
drop this amiable character, to which my 
feeble pen is unable to do juſtice. The 
next viſitor to Mrs. Greaves is the Lady 

, equally noble, generous, and 
good. This Lady is ſurrounded by a 
numerous family, who, from the vir- 
tuous education, and tender care their 
noble mother has beſtowed upon them, 
their affections are happily united to- 
wards each other, and, in ſpite of title 
and worldly diſtinctions, find real hap- 
pineſs in the affectionate names of bro- 
ther and ſiſter. Theſe ladies have ho- 
noured your Louiſa with particular at- 
tention, in which neither time, or any 
unexpected elevation of fortune, which 
cauſe moſt people to forget themſelves, 
can ever obliterate. But it will be too 
tedious to enumerate the bright ſtars that 
wine in this metropolis.. 


1 
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But 1will again return to Lady Modely, 

who had ſent us a preſſing invitation, and 
would not be denied, to attend her to the 
play, as it was a benefit night, and her 
Ladyſhip wiſhed to make a party. Two 
hours were ſpent in dreſſing on this im- 
portant occaſion * and, to complete my 
happineſs, my aunt preſented me with a 
ſet of diamond pins for my hair. Every 
thing adjuſted, we ſet off for Lady 
Modely's, where, to my great aſtoniſh- 
ment, we found Lord Finikin and Lady 
Grace Pride, with three other ladies, 
waiting for us.—The three ladies, who 
were the Honourable Miſs Newtons, re- 
ceived your Louiſa with great politeneſs 
and affability. Lady Grace gave me a 
{ſmile ; but when my father approached, 
to pay his reſpects, ſhe turned round, 
with a countenance ſevere and haughty, 
and walked up to the window. This be- 
| haviour threw us both into the greateſt 
confuſion ; however, we were inſtantly 
relieved bed Lady Modely, who loudly 
erclames, 
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exclaimed, © Lady Grace is a prude, 
c Mr. Greaves,” “ Indeed I am not,” 
replied ſhe, turning round and looking 
on her fan; but I can't bear to look a 
c man in the face. —You may call ic 
ce prudery, Lady Modely, but I call it 
c modeſty, and I wiſh you would follow 
c my example, and {top the public from 
© making ſo free with your Ladyſhip's 
„ character.“ —** Lord, my dear,” in- 
terrupted Lady Modely, with a 1 
„ would not give a ſous to live, if 1 
ce was thought beneath the public notice 
ce —and I never hear your name even 
66. « whiſpered—Oh !_ 'tis a moſt charming 
c thing to read one's name in the newſ- 
« papers, with any little ſmart thing that 
e one may have happened to have ſaid 
&« in company; and, I proteſt, I would 
4 ſooner fink into the grave than out of 
© notriety.—“ Oh, you are a charming, 
divine creature, interrupted Lord Fi- 
nikin, „and I admire your ſentiments 
e immenſely, 1 if Heaven would deſtine 
e me 
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ce me ſuch a lady“ — “ Heaven have any 
thing to do with ſuch a little inſignifi- 
* cant being as you are,” cried Lady 
Grace, colouring, ** why, the ladies don't 
« wear drefles there.“ I ſhould like 
ce them the better for that,” replied my 
Lord. This was anſwered by a turn up 
of Lady Grace's noſe, and a loud laugh 
from the reſt of the company.—Another 
loud rap announced the arrival of more 
viſitants—the drawing-room door flew 
open, and a ſhort luſty lady made her 
appearance, followed by her two daugh- 
ters. * Ah! Lady Modely,” ſhe cried, 
flinging herſelf into a chair 7 wow and 
&« purteft J am almoſt ſtifled, and, may 
te the devil fetch me, (looking at her 
« eldeſt daughter) if I don't have the 
* coach again, if you roar till you burſt 
ce yourſelf, you ſlut, you.”—<* What is 
the matter, Mrs. Bunn,” cried Lady 
« Modely * Why, my dear, I will 
ce tell you; there's Miſs,” pointing to her 
daughter, when ſhe went laſt birth-day to 
. « fee 


„ 


« ſee the company go to St. James's, 


« fell in love with a wiz-a-zvee ; and you 
© know ſhe is her father's favourite, fo 
„ ſhe coaxed and cried, till he turned his 
coach into this ſame wwiz-a-7vee, that 

te we might be more like you court folks. 
© Well! he is ſo confoundedly ſtingy that 
he won't keep a coach, as he always 
* walks on foot himſelf ; he ſaid it ſhould 
do for us, or we ſhould take the old 
& coach again: upon this Miſs fell a 
roaring, and ſo ſhe told her father as 
*« how ſhe knew I ſhould find fault with 

„it, till he promiſed her, that, as ſhe 
liked it ſo well, let who would diſlike 
& jt, ſhe ſhould have it.— Well, when 
& this pretty contrivance was brought 
home, there was room for no ſizeable 
e perſon in it like me, and, God knows, I 
« am afraid to w enture in our viſky, for 
cc fear of breaking the ſharps, and my 
on neck into the bargain ; and, be- 
ce ſides, our mare is ruſty, and von 't ſtir 
0 but vhen ſhe pleaſes, and you, Lady 
"0 Moone; 


1. 
% Modely, knows how dirtytheroad is from 
«© Gagple Gooſe Green: beſides, if it va'n't, 


& could never get through the poſteſſes; 


“and then the bank is ſo high, I could 
e not get into the road, and as I knows It 
is impoſſible for me to walk roour ſhop 
in Cornhill, ſo I was obligated to cram 
„ myſelf into the pretty bird cage of hat 


there Miſs Bunn, and becauſe, as how 
it an't genteel for people of fortune to 


cc ride more than two at a time, Sophy ſat 


ein my lap to hide me, and what with 
« the ſcrouging, and both the glaſſes be- 


ce ing drawn up, I was almoſt ſtifled ; but 


4e PII have the coach again, or I'll tear 


ce his eyes out, and there's an end on't— 
% What! if he will give her thirty thou- 
© ſand pounds, am I to be ſſueeg d to 
ce death?“ At the mention of her for- 


tune, Miſs, who had been opening and 


ſhutting her fan, and counting the ſticks, 
looked around, her eyes beaming with 
ſatisfaction, and, riſing from her ſeat, 


ſtalked along the room like a tragedy 


queen. | 


———cc— —  — 
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queen. Lord, how proud you are!“ 
exclaimed the youngeſt ſiſter, who was 
about ſeventeen, and my godmother 


© ſays ſhe'll make min's as much as your'n; 
* and /o you need not look ſo proud 


* about it; and ſo I von't ride out again 


* in your ?hingimy no more.” —*© You 
« pert thing,” cried the eldeſt, © no 


© vonder your miſtreſs turned you away 


* from Bow boarding-ſchool ;—but you 
was always ſuch a faucy—but” 
* But vhat, Madam,” interrupted the 
mother, © it is well to be a favourite; 


and an't ſhe your ſiſter ? and her face 
© is a more monſtrous deal handſomer than 


* your'n, and ſhe will get a huſband with 
* her twenty thouſand pounds, ſooner 


than you. with your thirty thouſand.” 
66 Very likely, Ma'am,” faid. Mifs 
Bunn, toſſing up her head. 

Here the wrangling was interrupted by 


Lady Modely, who, looking at her watch, 
ſaid, it was time for us to go to the 
£6. < theatre, or the. fuſt act would be over 

«x before 
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cc before we got there; and if the houſe 
was full, we ſhould loſe our places. — 


ce An't we to wait for Mr. Hillyard?“ re- 


plied Lady Grace.— Ohl no:“ {aid Lady 


Modely, „we may wait for him till to- 
« morrow night. I ſuppoſe he is ſaying 
ce his prayers, or viſiting ſome poor devil, 


who is ſteeped up to his ears in pover- 


«ty. He is always fooling his money 


c away on ſome diſtreſſing caſe or other, 


ce and, ten to one, when he does come, 


7 he will bring a petition in his pocket, 


and, if he does, I am ſure I ſha'n't ſub- 
c ſcribe to it; for, 1 believe, he has given 


away the greateſt part of his fortune 
6 already; and, if that is the caſe, I ſhall 
& not humour his peculiarities any lon- 
c ver, by giving the money away that 


cc would buy me a new birth- day ſuit.” 
Lady Modely had ſcarce done ſpeak- 
ing, when an old man entered with a ruſty 
grey coat, a little white curled wig, a 
large flouched hat, his ſhoes and ſtockings 


beſmeared with mud, and an umbrella 


under 
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under his arm.— Good Heavens!“ ex- 
claimed her Ladyſhip, - you are not 
_ & drefled to go to the theatre, Mr. Hill- 
& yard?“ “ But Iam,” replied the old 
gentleman ; © and was I to go with the 
< firſt duke in the land, I would not dreſs 
ce myſelf better. No !” cried Lady 
Grace.— No!” replied he, ſternly.— 
« J, but, here is a peare going with 
_« us,“ ſaid Miſs Bunn: Lord Thingimy; 
« don't you know that, Mr. Hillyard?“ — 
« Not I, truly; and if I did, it would be 
« all the ſme to me; I care not for all 
e the peers in te realm, if they are not 
« noble men; and that word, in my 
« inen, cannot be applied to muy 
e peers.” 
Lord Finikin, whoſe underflanding x was 
not ſufficient to comprehend Mr. Hill- 
yard's meaning, and joining family pride 
to his other abſurdities, ſtepped briſkly 
up to him, and taking a pinch of ſnuff 
cried, Sir —if you are, Sir, I am a Lord, 
Sir, and a nobleman, and my great- 
e prand-. 
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« grandfather was great erandfacher of 
« the Moſt Noble John- James-William, 
« who was great-grandfather of Philip the 
« Fair, king of France, and my mother 
« was the youngeſt branch of the moſt 
e noble houſe of Burwell. There were 
e ſeven branches of that illuſtrious houſe, 
<and I am one of them.“ —* And a 
te pretty little one you are, ' replied Mr. 
Hillyard, laughing. Now, my great- 
« grandfather, nor any of my anceſtors, 
c could ever make out that they had any 
* right to titles. But ever ſince the days 
« of Adam, who, I preſume, my Lord, 
tc was created a few years after your firſt 
« oreat grandfather died—we were gen- 
« tlemen.” This piece of irony put the 
whole company into a laughter; and 
Lady Modely, ringing the bell, ordered 
the carriages to be got ready.——Mr. Hill- 
yard, ſtepping up to my father, cried, 
Give me your hand, Greav ; what! 
have you forgot your old fiend ? Good 
«« heavens! what a change does thirty 
aa "= 


(a 
« years make.” This renewal of an old 
intimacy made Mr. Hillyard accompany 


us in our carriage.—* I hope you have 


© not, Mr. Greaves, brought your daugh- 
© ter to learn town manners from theſe 
ce delightful patterns?“ I am very 
ee little acquainted with Lady Modely,” 


' replied my father; © but her intima 


« with my ſiſter led me to imagine her 
« [ adyſhip was leſs diſſipated than ſhe 
«© ſeems to be.” Here Mr. Hillyard 
ſighed, and replied, © I am afraid my 
© niece is too far gone ever to be re- 
ce claimed. How do you like Mrs. Bunn 
« and fainily ?” ſaid Mr. Hillyard to me. 
c Indeed, Sir,” I replied, © I never was 
« uſed to ſuch company, and, therefore, 
e cannot judge.” — Aye, you are a good 
4 girl, and I hope you will always avoid 
« ſuch.” —<© Pray, Sir,” replied my fa- 
ther, © what are the family of the 


« Bunns ?”—< The huſband was a moul- {| 


« der of plum-cakes, and, by ſome 
« means or other, he has amaſſed a for- 
1 « rune. 
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cc tune of one hundred ehoufinid pounds, 
cc beſides a comfortable eſtate, and, to 
& increaſe this, he, ſome years ſince, 
cc turned money lender. And Lord 
& Modely, whoſe fortune was never ſuf- 
cc ficient to ſupport his extravagance, 
© when he carried off my niece, borrow- 
ce ed twenty thouſand pounds of him at 
* an vſurious rate, and as Lady Modely, 
cc who is the very epitome of her deceaſed 
© Lord, does not find it convenient to diſ- 
charge the principal, ſhe pays an exor- 
ce bitant intereſt, though, ſometimes, ſhe 
“ js in arrear with that too; but as ſhe. 
ce has kindly taken upon her to introduce 
„ his wife and daughters into the polite 
circles, the irregularity of her pay- 
& ments is overlooked. And if you are 
cc acquainted with any poor lord, (for the 
& Miſs Bunns are reſolved to take up 
„ with nothing leſs than coronets) you 
“ may recommend them as two good for. 
© tunes to mend their diſſipated eſtates: 
« for, to the great honour of ſome of 

Vol. I. „„ 
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© dur modern nobility, they take care to 
c keep their family blood untainted, by 
te marrying their kept miſtreſſes, houſe- 
te keepers, milliners, or actreſſes. In 
e ſhort, to ſuch a height of aſſurance are 
c theſe matches carried on, that any im- 
te partial bye - ſtander would think Oliver 1 
Cromwell was riſen from his grave, 
4e and the faſhion of levelling all diſtinc- 
ec tions again in vogue; not by mar- 
© riages only, but by ſome M— of 
4 Ps repreſenting a trumpery 
e borough, which they once would have 
& thought themſelves happy to have run 
4 errands for.— This is the preſent ſtate 
« of the age; the ſteward in a few years 
« gets a larger eſtate than hisma ſter, and 
« marries his daughters to better fortunes 
« than his Lord can do his: the footman 
« fits down with all the eaſe of a gentle - 
ce man, at the very table he has waited at, 
cc frowns at the lady, who has degraded 
* herſelf to raiſe him—balhes, bluſters, 
60 and kicks eien who was formerly 
__ <;hy 
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& his equal — diſowns his poor relations, 


« and, in ſtriving to Wer his original 


«© meanneſs, forgets himſelf.” 

Here Mr. Hillyard was interrupted by 
the ſtopping of the coach at the door of 
the theatre, The old gentleman gave a 
deep figh, and handed me into the houſe. 


The play was Cyrus—Mandane, the he- 
roine, was received with unbounded ap- 


plauſe by all the company but Mr. Hill- 
yard, who fat with his arms folded acroſs 
the box, ſighing. Dear me !” cried 
Lady Modely, I never ſaw any thing 


* like you, Mr. Hillyard ; you are no 


cc encourager of merit. Another figh 
was the anſwer—and, to my utter aſto- 
niſhment, though we were in the ſtage- 


box, the ladies uſed their glaſſes, as you 


or I ſhould, :Maria, were we in the pro- 


ſpect room of the caſtle. —After the firſt 


act, I exprefled a deſire to know of Lady 
Modely the uſe of glaſſes, when we were 
not. a yard from the objects. Her Lady- 
ſhip burſt out into a fit of laughter, and 


D 2 cried 
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cried « Faſhion !—faſhion my dear 
« Miſs Greaves.” Mr. Hillyard ſighed 
again,—In the middle of the ſecond act 
we were diſturbed by three young ladies, 
who came into the next box : regardleſs 
of the diſtreſſes and fine acting of Man- 
dane, they flirted their fans, and gazed 

wildly round the houſe, to ſee who they 
knew; curtſied the curtſey was return- 

ed; and, for a quarter of an hour, there 
was nothing but nodding, bowing, open- 
ing and ſhutting of fans. At length the 
ladies were ſeated, and the audience com- 
poſed, when they went to whiſpering ſo 
loud, that we could diſtiuctly hear every 
word. And do you think tis her? 
(Second: Lady * Oh, es; I: ſaw her at 
© the Earl of Ls ball. Third. Lach. 
e And, pray, what do you think of her?“ 
—(Firft Lady.) Why, ſhe is an auk- 
« ward, unmeaning thing.“ Second 
Lady.) Her figure is too petitte.“ 
Third Lady.) © But ſhe is an heireſs, and 
* the beaux buz round her like flies 
around 


SS 
ce around a ſugar baſket. . Nou are 
ce right, my dear---"Tis -a: good thought, 
and ought to be recorded. But I have 
© an engagement at Lady Gallop's rout, 
ee and I muſt leave you when the third 
act is over. Did you ever ſee ſuch an 
* unpoliſhed chit ?---Why, the country 
e bumpkin is crying.---Heavens !---how 
© unfaſhionable !---I declare I ſhould be 
c aſhamed to fit near her.”—I now ven- 
tured to look for the object of theſe 
ladies ridicule, and ſaw a pretty young 
lady, about ſeventeen, ſitting in the ſtage 
box oppoſite to us, wiping her eyes with 
a cambric handkerchief, whilſt the others, 
who were next us, were putting theirs in 
their mouths, to prevent them from 
laughing aloud.---The third act now be- 
gan, and the ladies talked louder. In- 
deed it was impoſſible to hear a word 
diſtinctly; and Mr. Hillyard, who ſat in 
the front, on account of deafneſs, (a ge- 
neral attendant on old age) turned round, 
and, leaning over the box, told chew” 
D 3 aloud, 


— 
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and not their tittering.” This produ- 
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aloud, ** he came there to hear the play, 


ced a laugh louder than before, when one 
of the ladies took her leave, begging 
their attendance at Lady Gallop's, and 
preſenting them with tickets of admiſſion, 


adding, Do come, dears, as ſoon as 
te the play is ner; don't ſtay to ſee the 


entertainment. — Aye, the ſooner 


© the better,” interrupted Mr, Hillyard. 
Aloud laugh was the anſwer, and the two 


ladies kept talking and tittering till the 


play was finiſhed. Their converſation 


then took a more ſerious turn ; this was 
no other than pulling to pieces the cha- 


racter of the young lady who had juſt 


preſented them with the tickets---and, as 
it was rather curious, I ſhall ſet it down 


exactly. Well, dear, do you think 


« Miſs Latimer look'd well 7o-1ight 2” --- 
« Why, really, I think, moſt ſhockingly 


C ordinary.“ But ſhe thinks herſelf 
very handſome.”---<* Oh ! ſhe is right 


cc to think ſo herſelf, for I am ſure no- 
3 oc 


pes 
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& body elſe will.“ Oh ! my dear, ſhe 
« declares ſhe is but twenty, and that it 
« js her own natural colour which ap- 


„e pears in her cheeks.“ - Ha! ha! 


&« ha !---Well! well! 1 dare fay it is 
© her own, I'll be bound fort, ſhe 


_ © pays for it at her perfumer's. “ Bur, 
“dear, I will tell you a great ſecret ; ſhe 


« js in love with Colonel M—— ; but, 
] beg you'll not take any notice of it; 
for it is a ſecret, I aſſure you. She 


only told it to me and four more, as a 


very, very great ſecret. “ And do 
you think he will have her? Why, 

& her fortune, my dear---but don't men- 
« tion it.“ - Oh! no; not for the 
ce world. I have no confidante but one, 
« and ſhe's a dear, humble, good natured 


* creature, and very ugly; but ſhe is the 


& beſt woman at keeping a ſecret you ever 
© knew in all your life.“ A very 


| cc good quality ina woman,” int errupte 4 


Mr. Hillyard, © but a very ſcarce one.“ 
he Impertinent & cried both the ladies ; 
„„ and 
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and riſing from their ſeats, walked out. 


« Sad emblems of half your ſex,” ſighed 
Mr. Hillyard. We now fat uninter- 
rupted for the remainder of the play ; 
when your Louiſa, to avoid accompa- 


nying Lady Modely to her houſe, pre- 


tended a violent head-ach, and was ſet 
down at my aunt's, where I have ſince 
employed myſelf in writing this journa}, 
in which I flatter myſelf, my moſt ſan- 
guine hopes will not be diſappointed 
that of * my dear Maria. 


_ 


_ ET 
- 7. Rs 


NT 
8 A 
JJ A  CnE 
5 1 — a I a r 2 AS 
ES x ²˙ r Sts. > 
Ian. >. 5 Ad weve.” Trobe 97 by $4 
F . <8 2 


* » ON Ot BY To 
. 
* iT 1 Se At Ss . 

3 
2 

* D 

e % e 


953 


L 1- 


C 1 „ 


Tur. winter had paſſed 3 in town, and 


Louiſa, who was no lover of ſcan- 


dal, earneſtly wiſhed to return to the 
| manor-houſe, eſpecially as the match- 


makers had married her privately to her 


_ couſin Edward, for reaſons beſt known 


to themſelves ; and the beaux had carried 


it ſo far, that ſome of them declared they 


were at the wedding, whilſt others ſhort- 


ened Miſs to Mrs. - . Lowla's deli- 


cacy was deeply wounded by this ſcan- 
dalous aſſertion, and, through a modeſt 


timidity ever attendant on virtuous minds, 


ſhe could not inform her father of it. 
Her aunt's health was declining faſt, and 
the phyſician had ordered her to the 


ſouth of France — there, Louiſa's ten- 
derneſs prevailed over her wiſhes-to ſee 


and enjoy the innocent amuſements of 
. her 


. N I 
her native place, and ſhe inſiſted on her 
accompanying her. As this was antici- 
pating the wiſhes of them both, every 
thing was got in readineſs for their jour- 
ney; and Mr. Greaves took an affec- 
tionate leave of his ſiſter and daughter, 
and ſet off to ſpend the ſpring at the 
ſeat of Mr. Brookes, (where he arrived 
without any accident worth recording.) | 
The ſatisfaction was viſible in every 
countenance, except Maria's, who ran 
to the chaiſe, and not finding Louiſa, 
| burſt imto tears. Aſter the firſt compli- 
ments. and inquiries were . over, Mr. 
Greaves informed them the reaſon of 
Louiſa's journey with her aunt, and pre- 
ſented Maria with a letter from his daugh- 
ter, in which ſhe lamented the ſad oc- 
caſion of her abſence, This was ſome | 
_ conſolation to Maria, who now dedicated 
moſt of her time to drawing and reading 
ancient hiſtory, in both of which ſhe ex- 
celled. Sometimes ſhe ſweetly touched 
the keys of her harpſichord, and as a 
„„ fine 
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fine young woman can never appear 
more graceful than in that ſituation, 


ſhe not only charmed the ears but the 
eyes of all that beheld her. Maria had 


juſt entered into her fourteenth year, 


rather inclining to be tall; her languiſh- - 
ing blue eyes expreſſed the tenderneſs | 
that filled her lovely boſom, whilſt her 
engaging affability and benevolence 


rendered her the admiration of the whole 


a letter from Louiſa to her father brought 


had bequeathed her ten thouſand pounds, 


and all her jewels, deſiring her father 
to meet her at Dover, and to fend or- 
ders to Whitehall, (the ſeat of Mr. 


Groves) to get every thing in readineſs, 


as her aunt had defired ſhe might be 
brought over and interred in the family 
_ vault with her huſband at the above- 
mentioned place. Mr, Greaves took his 


leave of his friends, and ſet off to meet 


country. Six months had elapſed, when 


2 


an account of the death of her aunt, who - 


his daughter, where we ſhall leave him 
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till his return to the manor-houſe. The 
ſummer was far advanced, and its pro- 


duce nearly got in, when an epidemic 
fever ſeized the poor inhabitants of the 


village; and as Mr. Brookes was al- . 


ways a father to the diſtreſſed, he ex- 
preſſed a great averſion to people being 


fearful of viſiting the afflited, from a 


dread of catehing the diforder, and aware 
of the negligence of ſervants, he attend- 


ed the unfortunate villagers himſelf, ad- 
miniſtering with his own hands their 


medicines, and every other comfort. 


But as all human nature bears an imper- 
ceptible magnet in diſeaſe, as well as in 
vice, this good man, in ſtriving to pre- 


ſerve a poor widow woman, with fix 


| young children, caught the dreadful 
diſorder, and in leſs than a week paid 


that great debt of nature, W teaches 
kings, „they are but men.“ Mrs. 
Brookes, whoſe life was wrapped up in 


that of a tender and affectionate huſband, 
as ſo much affected, that the ſhort ſpace 


of 


L 61 J 
of three days, laid her for ever by the 
partner of her ſoul. As Mr. Brookes's 
eſtate was entailed on the heirs male of 
his family, it fell into the poſſeſſion of a 
diſtant relation, who, from the difference 
of their diſpoſitions, had never viſited 
each other till this unfortunate event, 
which entitled him to the family man- 
2 fion. Mr. Greaves, who was left guardian 
to Maria, came immediately to the 
manor-houſe, to the no ſmall diſſatisfac- 
tion of the preſent poſſeſſors, whoſe ex- 
treme avarice could only be equalled by 
their pride and oppreſſion. Maria, who 
was ſunk in the deepeſt ſorrow at the 
death of her parents, had ſome ſmall 
conſolation in the company of her guar- 
dian. After the remains of her parents 
were depoſited, her relations who bore 
the family name (though not their 
merits) took every opportunity of letting 
Mr. Greaves know, his, and his ward's 
preſence were extremely diſagreeable to 
them ; but Mr, Greaves was determined 
not 
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not to leave the manſion till every thing 
was ſettled. As the time drew near that 
was fixed for Maria's departure, her 
young heart was loaded with additional 3 
| ſorrow, to leave her native place. 1 


4 have no parents, and am left totally 


«© unable to defend myſelf amongſt ſtran- 
gers; but my dear father has often 
told me, that not a hair of our heads 
e could fall to the ground without the 
* permiſſion of the Almighty ; their 
4 blefſed ſpirits are now with that God 
1 they ſo faithfully ſerved ; they will be 
« my guardian angels, and I ſhall not be 
« deprived of them.” In this manner 
uſed Maria to fit and meditate in her 
mother's dreſſing- room; but her rela- 
tions perceiving ſhe had a particular 
fancy to that room, ordered their bed to 
be put up in it, for the purpoſe of de- 
priving her of the pleaſure they ima- 
gined ſhe enjoyed there. This was a 
new ſource of grief to Maria, and ſhe 
begged Mr. Greaves to intercede with 

; 5 them 
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them als for an hour i in FR day; but 
this requeſt was not complied with : 
« Mrs. Brookes obſerving, it would be a 
« fine thing, indeed, to let a filly girl 
«© have her whims in every thing that 
ee ſhe might fancy.” Maria, to hide 
her affliction at this denial, retired to an 
alcove, that ſtood in an unfrequented 
part of the garden, and after ſhedding a 
flood of tears, took from her pocket a 
volume of Mrs. Rowe's Letters from the 
Dead to the Living, and as the mind is 
never ſo open to romantic impreſſions, 
as when filled with forrow, ſhe opened 
in that part, where a gentleman writes 
to his friend after his ſudden death. 
© Good Heavens!“ cried Maria, how 
c bleſſed ſhould I be, could I but hear 
from my parents in that manner!“ 
Happy innocence ! that can form the 
mind into ſuch charming deluſions. 
Maria ſhut the book, and looking at 
the chamber windows, burſt afrefh into 
tears: £f —1 will not be deprived,” ex- 
claimed 
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claimed ſhe, ** of viſiting their graves ; 


s you cannot hinder me from taking my 
e laſt farewell of their ſacred aſhes.” 
The evening was far ſpent, and the moon 


juſt darting her ſilver beams from beneath 
a black cloud, when Maria ſtole acroſs 
the garden unperceived, and flipping 
out of the back gates, walked over the 


meadows. When ſhe came in. fight of 


the church yard, ſhe redoubled her 
anxious ſteps, and getting over the ſtile, 
ſhe went up to the tomb, and kneeling, 


bedewed the graſs by the fide of it with 


her tears. Here lies my dear pa- 


& rents,” ſhe cried, * their ſouls are 
ce leſt in eternal happineſs, and, oh ! my 


dear mother, I was your only care; 
but why ſhould I repine at his divine 


&« will who has called you hence?“ 


Here Maria was interrupted by a glim- 
mering light that advanced cautiouſly 
acroſs the church yard, and an old wo- 


man approached with a lanthorn and 
candle, who, ſtopping within a few yards 
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of her, cried out, “ What in the name 
& of God troubles you?“ Maria made 
no anſwer, but deeply ſighed ; at which 
the woman let fall the Ianthorn and 
ran away. Maria taking the light up, 
went again to the tomb, and walking 
round it, found the ſtone at the head, 
careleſsly laid over, and not faſtened : 


a kind of religious enthuſiaſm ſeized her, 
and fhe fancied ſhe ſhould find her pa- 


rents alive if ſhe could get down. With 
difficulty ſhe removed the ſtone, and 
fearleſs, deſcended into the vault of her 


anceſtor; and kneeling by the fide of 


the coffins, poured on them a flood of 
filent tears. She was awakened from 


this lethargy of grief by the church clock 


ſtriking ten, when riſing up, ſhe ſeated 
herſelf on her mother's coffin, but hear- 


: ing ſome diſtant voices, ſhe took the 
light, and went up the ſtairs.—“ There 
| © jt is—there it is,” they cried, © ſhall 


* we go up, and ſee what it is?“ When 
one more valiant than the reſt, coming 
Aa little 
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a little forward, cry'd out, “ It is Miſs 
Brookes.“ Maria was immediately 
ſurrounded by the country people. 
How came you here, Miſs ?” ſaid one. 
% Wan't you afraid of ghoſts ?” ſaid ano- 
ther. By this time the noiſe of the ghoſt 
had reached the parſonage, and the good 
curate, at the deſire of his wife's mother, 
(an ancient lady) who had a firm belief 
in apparations, came, attended by his 
clerk, to ſee what was the matter. Amaze- 
ment ſtruck him dumb for ſome moments, 
at laſt he cried, My dear young lady, 
* what can have brought you to this 
© melancholy place, at ſuch a time of 
6 night?“ -“ Only to take my laſt 
« farewell of my dear parents,” ſaid 
Maria, ſobbing. The curate ordered the 
people to retire, and taking her by the 
hand, led her to his bouſe, 
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DISSERTATION ON GHOSTS. 


Tux no ſooner entered the parſon- 
age, than they were ſurrounded by the 
whole family, with the old lady at the 
head.“ Well, are you convinced at laſt?“ 
faid ſhe.— Take care of this young 
« lady,” replied the curate, © whilſt I 
4 write a note.” This threw them into 
a freſh conſternation.— What can be 
the matter now ?” ſaid his wife. God 
& knows,” replied the mother © I am 
afraid there is more in the matter than 
« we think,” ſaid a ſtrange lady, whoſe 
fears of the ſuppoſed ghoſt had brought 
to the parſonage for protection. Oh! 
e to be ſure there is,“ replied the old 
lady, © he is certainly gone to write an 
account to Oxford, and I ſuppoſe the 
« Biſhop will ſend ſome of the clergy 
* here to lay it in the Red Sea! ! God 
protect us, if it is an evil Thing,” re- 
_ plied the lady. 1 


Maria 
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Maria fat all this time like one depri- 
ved of fenſe, and heard all this diſcourſe, 
yet had no power to inform them of their 
miſtake. So the converſation ran on 
witches, ghoſts, and devils, till Mrs. 
Ellis took an opportunity to aſk Maria if 
ſhe had not ſeen it. No, Madam.” — 
& Not ſeen it?” cry'd the old lady, her 
mother. Did not you come out of the 
church yard ?”—< Yes, Madam.” 
56 Oh! it is eafily accounted for,” ſaid 
Mrs. Ellis, “for unleſs people are born 
© under certain planets, they are not 
ce permitted to ſee them; there is my 
© Betſy, would have ſeen it, had ſhe 
© been there, for ſhe was born between 
ce twelve and one of a Saturday morn- 
« ing.” The young lady ſtarted, and 
looking at her mother, ſaid, Sure it 
vill not come here, Madam.” —“ No, 
5 child, it will not, but you would have 
c ſeen it, had you been there.“ Here 
they were interrupted by Parſon Ellis 
ſending word, he was going a little way. 
and 
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and would return in about an hour. 
«& Certainly it is as I told you, he is gone 
« for help to lay it; and it is amazing 
to me, continued the old lady (look- 
ing at Miſs Betſy) „ that your father is 
ce ſuch an unbeliever, and I will venture 
© to lay a wager, he denies this as ſoon 
ce as he comes home. ſuppoſe i it is 
ce for fear we ſhould be frightened,” re- 
plied Miſs Betſy.— No, child, it is 
6 his perverſe obſtinacy. Was it not the 
ce witch of Endor that brought the ſpirits 
« of Saul and Jonathan out of their 
« oraves? Can he deny that? But he is 
« a ſad man, to ſet ſuch examples to his 
* congregation, and they will grow as 
« bad as himſelf in time. Nay, there 
« was Tom the bell - ringer told me to my 
face, that the devil was chained up, 
« and had no power over him. Who 
4 could tell you that, ſaid I, good man? 
Why, our own parfon, he told me, 
« e had more power over the devil, 
« an he had over us, for we were 

« God's 
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* God's creatures, and not the devils; 
« and if that's the caſe, ſaid the fooliſh 
„ booby, if he was to get looſe, and 
Cc come near me, I would knock his brains 
< out, with the firſt thing I could lay my 
< hands on.— He has no brains, poor 
< fimpleton, ſaid I, he is a ſpirit.—In- 
4% deed, I won't believe that, ſaid he; 
<< if he had no brains, how do you think 
6“ he would have been able to have done 
cc ſo much miſchief as he did formerly ?— 
c Why, he did no more miſchief then, 
ec than-now,—Perſuademe to believe that 
ce if you can. Did not the Pope let him 
ce looſe, and was he not going to blow 
cc up the whole nation? Sure you have 
ec been told of gunpowder treaſon and 
0 plot.—I found it of no uſe to ſpeak 
ac ſenſe to this blockhead, ſo T left him 
in 1gnorance.” “ You were certainly 
« very right, Madam,” ſaid the ſtrange 
lady, e the very Papiſts have more belief 
4 in the wicked man, than we; for they 
« draw 


„„ 
ce draw pictures of hell, and have them 
« up in their churches, while we have 
ce no thought about him; nay, three 
cc parts of England neither fear or care 
cc for him.” At this moment the diſ- 
courſe was interrupted by the crowing of 
the cock. © There—there—” cry*d the 
old lady, © there—there, it goes now, 
it has this moment gone through the 
© hen-houſe ; it is an evil ſpirit, or it 
ce would not have come at this time of 
c night. I ſhould be very glad to ſee 
ec ſome perſon that ſaw it, I'd venture a 
c thouſand pounds, it was dreſſed in 
&*& coloured cloaths. —<Tthought,” cry'd 
Mifs Betfy, ſpirits were not ſuffered to 
te walk till twelve o'clock at night, and 
«they were all dreſſed in white.” — 
Thoſe are good ſpirits, ” anſwered the 
old lady, „that are drefſed in white, 
+ and walk at twelve; but the bad ſpirits 
- appear much Tooner in the evening, 
and are in different coloured cloaths. 
* W Saint Peter did not know 
there 
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5e there was an evil ſpirit near him, till 
* the cock crow'd.— Very true, 
% Madam,” replied the lady, but the 
ce world in general laughs at us, and will 
© give no more credit to ghoſts than to 
ce witches. But I know an inſtance of 
& the latter, and all the world ſhall never 
& perſuade me to the contrary,” . Pray, 
cc Madam, tell us before my father comes 
& back,” ſaid Miſs Betſy. — © In the 
ce village,” replied the lady, © where 
& J was born, lived an old woman in a 
ce little hut, which ſhe never permitted 
& any perſon to enter; ſhe was ſuppoſed 
cc to be very rich, and nobody could tell 
ce how ſhe lived; when it rained hard, 
& thundered, and lightened, ſhe would 
ic ſet her doors and windows open.. A 
c true fign,” ſaid the old lady. If ſhe 
looked croſs at any perſon, they were 
| © ſure to have an ill accident before 
10 night.—If a farmer's wife happened to 
« affront her, fall her milk was ſure to 


« Stun ſour before morning. She had an 
” * old 


Fs 

cc old tabby cat that was continually at- 
c tendant upon her, and I have liſtened 
© at her door many times in an evening, 
cc and heard her talking to it, as if it had 
* been a child. —She had a ſmall field 
< that belonged to her; ſhe never would 

& let the men that gathered the tithes, 
* take any from her. The parſon went 
© one evening himſelf to look at this 
field; he ſaw the old woman at the 
« farther end of it, with a crooked ſtick 
*in her hand, muttering ſomething he 
could not underſtand; ſhe told him, 
he ſhould repent for afking her for 
© tithes, and ſure enough, ſhe made her 
threats good; he went home, and 
found his wife taken very ill of the 
„ head-ach, and inquiring what time it 
t happened, found it the very time he 
ec was in the old woman's field. This 
ce made him reſolve to have none of her 
«© hay; ſo he ſent word it was not his in- 
ce tention to take any tithes from her, 
* and from that moment; his wife gor 
Vol. I. 1 « well.” 


1 
© well.“ Aye,” replied the old lady, 


J have known ſeveral inſtances of old 


tc witches; but if you were to talk all 


« night, my ſon-in-law would laugh, 
and give no credit, ſo. we need never 


e mention it before him; only the ſex- 
ce ton's wife came, and ſaid there was a 
&« ghoſt or a devil, for it knocked the 
* poor woman down, and took her lan- 
r thorn. from her. It was a great while 


< before he would give ear to her tale; 
« e durſt not ſay a word about the 
e matter; but the woman inſiſted on it, 
*.and. declared, that ſhe heard it figh 


c and groan ; ſoI took courage to ſpeak, 
cc and deſired he would let Matthew the 


.£ clerk go with him.—He went, but, 


« you ſee he would tell us nothing about 
it; and I dare ſay, when he comes 
home, he will fay it is all falfe, as he 


e did when Farmer Green's wife walked, 


e though her huſband ſaw her himſelf, 


sc three days after ſhe was buried, wrap- 


« ped in a white ſheet, ſtanding at the 
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ce foot of his bed. —He, poor man, 


« thought ſhe did not like the grave 


© ſhe was laid in, and would have had 


ce her removed into an other, but my 
“ ſon called him a fool, and told him 
ce it was all imagination; ſo, according 


© to his doctrine, om are not to be- 


© lieve their own eyes. f 


E2 CHAP. 


CH A P. III. 


J Pusu r. Elis a himſelf that 


it would be much better for him to 
20 to the manor-houſe than write, as 
the preſent inhabitants were ſtrangers ; 


he therefore ordered his horſe, and ac- 


companied by his clerk ſet off; —on 
his arrival, he found the whole place.in 


diſtraction, and the ſervants running 
different ways to look for Maria; on 
his ſending in his name, he was deſired 


to walk into the parlour, where he re- 


lated the account of his finding her, and 


in the ſimplicity of his heart, began to 


lament the loſs of his late friend and 


| patron, her father; * And, pray what 


c have you to do with her loſs ? you 


are very impertinent,” interrupted 


Mrs. Brookes, “as for my part, I think 


ce the girl's mad.” As Parſon Ellis was 


but a curate, he bowed, and was ſilent. 
| Mr. 
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Mr. Greaves entered the parlour, when 
Mrs. Brookes exclaimed, „Here's a 
« pretty mad cap to run away, I ſhan't 
« have patience with her; don't let me 
« ſee her this night, for certainly, T-ſhall 
1 be provoked to box her ears. 
1 Madam,“ returned Mr. Greaves with 
z ſerious countenance, her late father 
* intruſted her to my care, and I ſhall 
* not ſuffer any inſult to be offered 
to her.” Mr. Greaves now order- 
ed his carriage to be got ready, invi- 
ting the parſon to take a place in it; 
as they proceeded, Parſon Ellis inform- 
ed Mr. Greaves, that he had been cu- 
rate of that pariſh upwards of thirty 
years, that in the early part of his life 
he had been much oppreſſed by poverty, 
but, that the good doctor J——n, the 
preſent rector, in conſideration of his 
long ſervices, had increaſed his ſalary 
to fifty pounds a year, beſides allowing 
him the parſonage-houſe to reſide in; 
adding, he now thought himſelf at the 

53 beight 
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berght of human happineſs. Thus, did 
this good man enjoy life, free from the 
cankering and deſtructive worm ambi- 
tion.— He was a father to his flock, and 
an example for a mitre; in his little 
pariſh, peace and unity went ſmiling to- 
gether; every poor labourer cheerfully 
aſſiſted his neighbour, for their paſtor 
taught them a religious humility, and 
they conſidered each other as brother 
and ſiſter. The arrival of the coach at 
the parſonage put a ſtop to the conver- 
ſation of ghoſts among the ladies; Mr. 
Greaves was ſhewn into the beſt parlour, 
when the Parſon went and brought 
Maria to him. Unwilling to touch 
the ſtring of her ſorrows, he took not 
the leaſt notice of the fright her abſence 
had occaſioned at the manor-houſe, but 
tenderly inquired, if ſhe was not fatigued 
with the journey ſhe had taken, and, 
without giving her time to reply, ſent 
for Mr. Ellis, and defired to know, if he 
could make it convenient to accommo- 
- date 
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date Miſs Brookes in his houſe, til his 
return to White Hall this was joy fully 
complied with by the Parſon, and Mr. 
Greaves diſpatched a ſervant to fetch 
wine and other neceſſaries from the 
manor-houſe. After the company were 
aſſembled, Maria informed Mr. Greaves, 
that there was a ſtrange lady in the 
houſe, who was immediately invited to 
partake of the repaſt, but, frightened at 
the appearance of ſuch grand viſitors, 
| ſhe had taken an opportunity of getting 
out of the houſe unperceived, and was 
gone home. The company now fat 
down to ſupper, when the myſtery of 
the ghoſt was unfolded, but the preſence 
of ſo great a man as Squire Greaves, 
took ſuch an effect on the ladies, that 
they were filent for the reſt of the even- 
ing, (Miſs Ellis only paying a parti- 
_ cular attention to Maria.) Mr. Greaves 
now took his leave of the family, pro- 
miſing to be with them early next day. 
Maria was delighted with her new abode, 
E 4 and 


( 8 J 
and anxiouſly wiſhed for morning, that 
the might reviſit the tomb: the thoughts 
of being ſo near her dear parents gave an 

_ eaſe to her mind ſhe had been a ſtranger 

to ſince their death.—She ſlept ſoundly, 

and did not wake till the bell had ceaſed | : 

_ ringing for prayers, when getting up, 

and finding it too late to attend the 

church, and as all the family were gone 
there, ſhe took a walk in the garden to 
amuſe herſelf; the ſituation of which 

was truly delightful; a large gravel 
walk entirely ſhaded by fruit trees, aroſe 
with gentle aſcent from the houſe, and 
cauſed thoſe ſoft emotions that affect 

delicate minds, on their firſt entrance 
| Intoa grove or wood where rural filence 
creates contemplation, and leads us to 
admire the works, and revere the Deity. 

The ſun darted gently its filver rays 

through the trees. “ fanned by the 

& ova breezes, he air was all per- 

« fumed,” —— Maria walked gently till 
ſhe came to the top of the hill, where 

a moſt: 


E 1 


à moſt delightful proſpect attracted her 


attention this was an unexpected open- 
ing of a wide unbounded country, beau- 


tifully interſected with ſtraggling cot- 


tages, a large river that emptied itſelf 
into the ſea, daſhed its ſilver waves 
againſt the garden banks, and, when the 
filence of the winds, and the fineneſs of 
weather permitted, the contemplative 
viſitor might be bleſſed with a proſpect 


that would convince an Atheiſt, © There | 
© js a God.” Here the hoarſe bawl of the 
diſtant boatmen cauſeda pleaſing ſenſation, 
ſweetly calm in the penſive breaſt, and 
here by indulging the melancholy of the 
mind, ſoothed it; Maria ſat admiring 


this beautiful landſcape, till the bell let 


her know the family were aſſembled to 
 breakfaſt—ſhe found them waiting for 
her, and after the uſual compliments, 


they ſat down: here ſhe could not help 
admiring a regularity and neatneſs that 
reigned throughout this family. Calm 


content reſided in every breaſt, and the 
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leaſt ambitious thought was totally ex- 
cluded from their minds. If the leaſt 
wiſh fell from the lips of any of them, 
it was inſtantly checked by the good 

maſter ; I wiſh,” ſaid Miſs Ellis, © I 
had as great a fortune as the lady of 
the manor, I would have ſuch another 
e chair to ride about in as ſhe has.” — 
„What ſtrange ideas,” cried her father, 
are you not aſhamed to entertain them? 
ce what right have you to think of ſuch 
& a fortune ?—for heaven's ſake, girl, 
„do not harbour ſuch in your breaſt ; 
e thank God for what you poſſeſs, that 
is, your health and ſenſes, and pray to 
«© him to continue them; look round, 
« child, even in this ſmall village, and 
« ſee how many there are in much worſe 
“ circumſtances than yourſelf, ſee with 
40 what cheerfulneſs they paſs through 
< life; and believe me, my dear, that 
content is a duty to our God, and 
&« every one of us are required to fill 
« our ſtations ſeverally in life without 

by repin- 
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e 
te cepining.— The greater our affluence, 
* the larger are the duties incumbent 


© on us; it is not faith alone that can 
* fave us without works; it is a mockery 
6 to the great God to go to church 


© conſtantly, and affect an auſtere reli- 
5 pious habit, ſerving him only by word 


« of mouth. Of this we have proof 
« ſufficient in Dives and Lazarus. The 


ce Almighty defires to be ſerved with 
ce cheerfulneſs both in word and deed ; 


«and in that great day when every 
© man's heart ſhall be tried, woe be 


ce to him whoſe works ſhall not ſtand ; 


J mean thoſe that are done through 
© oftentation, Indeed, if you conſider, 


c my dear, you will find your life in- 
« finitely more happy than the many 


hundreds whoſe gaudy equipages at- 


cc tract the eye of the ſimple, and make 
cc them ſigh to be wretched. If you 


continue in the path you have been 
brought up in, your days will glide 


66 « ſmoothly on, and when you fink m 
E 6 
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« the vale of life, you will meet your 
6e diſſolution with that calm cheerfulneſs 
_ © that adorns and becomes every good 
&« Chriſtian: in ſhort, you will look 
„back on a life well ſpent, and 
c experience a pleaſure undeſcribable ; 
« and when your ſoul quits its frail | 
t tenement of clay, you will reſt in the 
„ boſom of your God.” — Miſs Ellis 
dropt a tear at the concluſion, and Maria 
liſtened attentively to this plain and 
pious diſcourſe, which found a much 
nearer way to the heart, than thoſe ela- 
borate ones ſo often delivered from the 
pulpit, tho' adorned with the blooming 
flowers of rhetoric. Juſt at the end of 
this converſation, Mr, Greaves alighted 
from his carriage, and Maria took the 
firſt opportunity of informing him how 
highly ſhe was delighted with her ſitua- 
tion. The day was ſpent with innocent 
cheerfulneſs, and the evening concluded 
with drinking tea in che grove, where 
Miſs Ellis entertained them with her 

guitar, 
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guittar, accompanied with her melo- 


dious voice. This young lady was 
tall and well ſhaped, her long black hair 


hung in careleſs ringlets down her waiſt, 
which ſhe generally wore tied back with 
a bunch of ribbons, her large black eyes, 
were uncommonly penetrating, and the 


whiteneſs of the lily, made an agree- 


able contraſt in her face with the rofe 
that bloſſomed on her cheeks; her ſteps 


were bold, but graceful; and ſhe was 


a true picture of Hebe. Three days 


| had paſſed without ſeeing Mr. 
Greaves; on the fourth, Maria was 


agreeably ſurpriſed by his leading his 
amiable daughter into the parſonage- 


houſe; ſhe flew to meet them, unable 


to expreſs her gratitude, and wept upon 
the boſom of Louiſa; all was joy and 
happineſs in this charming belle affem- 
blee.—Louiſa was fond of reading, and 
the good Parſon gave her free acceſs to 
his library, which was as well furniſhed 
as his ſcanty pittance would admit of, 
5 but 
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but the beſt authors he was poſſeſſed of, 


were in Greek and Latin, and as Louiſa 
was unacquainted with thoſe languages, 
ſhe was greatly diſappointed ; but Miſs 
Brookes, whoſe grateful heart ſought 
means to repay the poor Parſon for his 
tender attention to her, ſoon deviſed a 
method of furniſhing his library, by re- 
moving her late father's (which was a 
very large one) to the parſonage,— 
Maria often viſited the tomb of her 
parents, and as her grief ſubſided, it was 


ſucceeded by a profound veneration for 


their memories—frequently ſhe uſed to 


ſtroll to her fayourite ſeat at the top of 


the grove, and when the eye, tired with 


the various and unbounded proſpects, 


looked up to the azure ſky, till imagina- 


tion ſtretched on airy wings, has opened 


the heavens to her view, and bleſſed her 


with a ſight of her dear deceaſed parents. 


Every thing was now ſettled at the ma- 
nor-houſe, and the time of departure 


drew near, when both Maria and Louiſa 
ſolici- 
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ſolicited the Parſon's leave for Miſs Ellis 


to accompany them to White Hall.— 


„ am truly ſenſible of the honour in- 
c tended my daughter by you ladies,” 
replied the Parſon, “but your births 


« and fortunes are far ſuperior to her's, 
© who is the daughter only of a poor 
e curate, that has it not in his power 
{© to indulge her in any of the luxuries 
& of this world: ſhe has never been out 


of my little cottage, and is well ſatis- 
e fied with her fituation ; and as impreſ- 
c fjons are more eafily made on young 
© minds than eraſed, I am afraid ſhe | 


&« will have no pleaſure in humble life, 


when ſhe has once taſted the ſweets 


© of grandeur : this will imbitter my 
© happineſs, and draw a heavy cloud 
* over the pleafing proſpects I have 
planned for her future welfare. And 
« this, ladies, is my only reaſon for 
* denying her that pleaſure and inſtruc- 
* tion I am ſenſible ſhe would receive 
* in your company.” They could not 
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but adinire and applaud the ſentiments 
of the Parſon, though his denial gave 
them pain.——And, here let it be re. 
membered, that happy would it be for 
ſociety, if they were to take pattern by 
this good man. There would be but 
few of thoſe unhappy women, that, after 
a few months ſpent with their deteſtable 
ſeducers, are forſaken, and left to the 
mercileſs inſults of a ſet of deſpicable 


tyrants; three parts of whom are brought 


up with all the fine ideas of grandeur, 


without fortune to ſupport it; their 


fooliſh parents anticipate their future 
elevations in life, and fond imaginations 


preſent them coronets; they are indulged 
in every idle and ſuperfluous fancy they 


can form, and taught to believe them- 
ſelves equal to princeſſes.— Thus, by 


the fault of education, the world is de- 
prived of its brighteſt ornaments ; and 
they fall a victim to thoſe whom nature, 
in its wife dif penſation, formed for their 
Protection. 
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TD” evenings beste the depar- 
ture of Mr. Greaves and the young 
ladies from the parſonage, they agreed 
to take a walk in the fields, and ſer out, 
attended by a ſervant. The fine wea- 


ther and the charming proſpe&s of the 
country drew them much farther from 


the village than they firſt intended; 
when, after having rambled about the 


green lanes till they were fatigued, and 
coming to a very pleaſant meadow with - 


a little hill near it, they agreed to reſt 
themſelves. by the fide. It was formed 
like a mount, about three yards high, 
eaſy of aſcent, and flat at the top.— 
cc Here is a charming proſpect,“ ſaid 
Louiſa looking round; “ ſure this little 
** hill was raiſed on purpoſe for us to re- 
< pole ourſelves upon: I think,” conti- 
red Ge laughing, © ce this meadow is a 
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«© us to leave this rural throne,” 
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charming place for a rural maſque- 


© rade; we could erect a pretty throne 
* on this hill, and crown you, Miſs El- 
lis, queen of the Hamadriades.” -— 


Very fine,” replied Miſs Ellis,“ and 


«© what rural ſhepherd ſhall be my royal 
© conſort? — Jam not well enough 


*f acquainted with the neighbourhood to 
e name one,” replied Louiſa ; * but I 


© dare ſay Miſs Ellis can name the happy 
« fwain herſelf, and ſpare me the trou- 
ce ble of inquiry.” This was anſwered 


by a bluſh only.—“ So, you will not 
_ © name a Sylvanus ?” continued Louiſa; 
& well, we ſhall know in time, depend 


ce upon it. —“ I think it is proper for 
inter- 
rupted Maria; ** for we have been ram- 
« bling theſe three hours, and I am 


« afraid Mr, Greaves will think we are 


run away with by gipſies.” Louiſa 
laughed, and, riſing, they walked gently 
down the hill, and had nearly reached 
the bottom of it, when Miſs Ellis's foot 
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8 flipping, ſhe fell with great violence. 
The ſervant who attended them, ran to 


her aſſiſtance, and raiſing her up, found 


ſhe had grazed the ſkin from her elbow. 


Miſs Ellis declared, the place where ſhe 
fell ſounded ſo exceeding hollow, that it 


terrified her ſo, ſhe believed it a well.— 


Louiſa ordered the ſervant to go back 
and examine ; he found a piece of iron 


ſticking in the graſs, but was unable to 
remove it, till, taking a knife out of 
his pocket, he cut the turf, and ſcra- 


ping the mould a few inches belozw 


the ſurface, diſcovered a large piece of 


wood, which he found immoveable, but 
ſtriking with the haft of his knife, it 


ſounded a perfect echo: It is impoſ- 


« ſible, ſaid the ſervant, ©* to do it 
© without help.” -* We will return 


return home,” ſaid Miſs Ellis, * and 
c acquaint my father, he will ſend the 


* {exton to aſſiſt. I fancy it is,“ ſaid 
ſhe, © the entrance to ſome cave; for I 
have often heard my father ſay, there 


c« was 
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was a Roman camp near this place: 
© digging our garden ſome time ſince, 
6 ſeveral urns full of bones, and two 
** ſtatues, were found; they were of im- 
ä menſe value, but the Lord of the ma- 
* nor laid claim to them, and my father 
« durſt not diſpute his right: we were 
ce told ſome time after, he ſold them for 
two thouſand pounds.” They then 
Haſtened home, big with the diſcovery. 
The Parſon was delighted. Who does 
that meadow belong to?“ ſaid Mr. 
Greaves.—** To me, Sir; I bought it 
& with a few pounds that Miſs Brookes's | 
good father uſed to preſent me with 
every Chriſtmas, and I have let it for 
e ſome time to a farmer in the neigh- 
© bourhood for three pounds a year.” — 
After tea, Parſon Ellis, Mr. Greaves, and 
the ſexton, (with his ſpade and pickaxe) 
the whole family following, ſet out on 
| this grand diſcovery. After much diffi- 
culty in removing the furface and mould 
a trap-door appeared, which, with great 
wy | labour, 


. 
labour, was wrenched Open, and preſent- 
ed a large pair of winding ſtairs, which, 


after two or three turns, were entirely 


oſt under the hill. The darkneſs made 
it unſafe for any of the company to ven- 


ture down, though the ſexton could 
hardly be reſtrained, and heroically in- 
formed them, that he had been down 


many a vault, when he could ſcarce ſee 
his hand before him, and none of the 
dead people ever hurt him. This pro- 


duced a hearty laugh from Mr. Greaves, 
and the Parſon, The ſervant was diſ- 


patched; for lights, which he ſoon 
brought ; but before they could deſcend 


half the way, the damps extinguiſhed 


the candles, and the ſexton roared out 
in a moſt tremendous manner, we are 
all loſt, for the devil has blown the can» 
dles out. Louiſa, alarmed at this terri- 
ble cry, laid hold of the hand of Ma- 


ria, exclaimed, Oh! my father! and 


fainted in her arms, whilft Miſs Ellis was 
hardly reftrained by her mother and 
175 grand- 
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grandmother from running down to their 
aſſiſtance. At laſt the ſexton made his 


appearance, declaring it was an enchant- 
ed caſtle, and that he would never ven- 
ture down again. Mr. Greaves and the 
Parſon followed, laughing at his fears: 


the voice of Mr. Greaves ſoon opened 


the eyes of the delicate Louiſa, who was 
almoſt frantic with joy at ſeeing her fa- 
ther ſafe; and as it was dangerous to 


deſcend the cavern without ſtronger 
lights, it was agreed to poſtpone it till 
the next day, when the foul air would 
be evaporated, and they might examine 
it with more ſafety. They were now re- 


turning home, when Mrs. Ellis inquired | 


of the ſexton, what he had done with 
the candleſticks. — © Why,” ſaid he, 


© when the devil blew out the lights, 


© he knocked them out of my hand, 


* and I am ſure they rolled three mules, 
ce for I heard them rolling when I came 


1 out. As neither the entreaties of Mr. 
Greaves or Parſon Ellis could perſuade 


him 
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him into the cavern again, he was or- 
dered to call on Tom the bell-ringer, 
and tell him to attend the parſonage early 
in the morning, while Mr. Greaves's ſer- 
vant was ſent to the next village for 
torches, when every thing was ſettled for 


the enſuing morning. Louiſa, who found 


herſelf rather indiſpoſed, retired early to 
her chamber. The family roſe betimes, 
and attended Parſon Ellis to the cavern. 
Tom, the bell-ringer, carried the lantern 
to light the torches, and as Mr. Greaves, 
at the entreaty of his daughter, dechned 
going down, the clerk accompanied the 
Parſon and Tom : they were gone near 
half an hour, when the latter came up to 
invite Mr. Greaves and the ladies down. 
Mr. Greaves took one of the torches, 
and leading Maria, Louiſa, Mrs. and 
Miſs Ellis followed ; as to the old lady, 
nothing could perſuade her, as ſhe was 
ſure it was an enchanted place, and in- 
habited by fairies —After many windings 
and turnings they got fafe to the bottom, 

OT. „„ 


— An omg ng. = - K 3 = 
— . : — — — — 
r rr — the ” . AS; * — ood * 


— 


— — m———e—gy 
r 
o 


—— _ — 
F 
" RT 


ap. nn oe re wrt TE 


—— — 


— 


— — — ͤ—ę— —— — 
Rat oo Ak eee 
7 a W KI EN 


— PL Sono on Wand * K 4) GE AIRES et AE he II K 22 —kůů le PAY 1 —— b 
* 5 ** . * N * x 34. 3 * 2 


— r ao 
* A . 2 * 


= eo. 


—— 


— — — 


n 3 3 r 


fineſt Italian variegated marble : there 
were two large oak tables ſtood at the 
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and „walking up a ſmall narrow paſſage, 
they entered a ſpacious room, where the 


parſon and clerk were fitting, who roſe 
up. and welcomed the young ladies, as 


the firſt diſcoverers of this ſubterraneous 


place, and, after a ſhort converſation, 
begged their attendance in examining, it, 


They went out of this room by a ſmall 
door that opened into a large paſlage, 


which led four different ways, and going 
down the firſt it brought them to a ſpa- 
cious hall, the floor of which was of the 


upper end of it of an amazing thick- 

neſs, the ſides or edges moſt. curiouſly 
carved with different figures; on the 
middle of one was carved the figure of 
Bacchus and his attendants; on the four 
corners were Hercules, Pan, Apollo, and 
N eptune: tkere were four forms the ex- 
act length of the table, carved with va - 
rious figures of the heathen mythology, 
ſupported. by a lion at each end, inſtead 
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of feet. The cieling was arched, and 


of Roman brick, and the walls carved 


* OL and 


ce In all probability this cavern had been built 
long before the Conqueſt by the Romans, and after- 
wards, when the Catholic religion was eſtabliſhed in 
England, this had been the choſen retreat of ſome of 
the religious orders, who, under the cover of ſanc- 
tity and mortification, were continually revelling in 
ſecret places. As chairs were not uſed in England 


for ſeveral hundred years after the Conqueſt, will 


appear by the following note: 

In the year 1377, the 51ſt of Edw. III. the ci- 
tizens of London intended to have ſlain John of 
Gaunt, Duke of Lancaſter, and Henry Piercy, (mar- 
ſhal) they ſought up and down, but could not find 


them, for they were that day to dine with John of 


Ipres at his inn, which the Londoners knew nothing 

of, but thought they had been at the Savoy. One 
of the Duke's knights ſeeing the mob, and finding 
their intent, ran in great haſte to the place where the 
Duke was, but being denied admittance, he ſaid to 
Haveland the porter, If you love my Lords and your 
own life, open the gate the gates were opened, and 
on ſeeing his maſter, he told him, there were num- 
bers of armed men at the gate, and that day would 
be his laſt; at whick words the Duke leapt ſo haſtily 
from his oyſters, tat he hurt both his legs againſt 
the form; he was offered ſome wine, but could not 


drink for haſte, me; with Henry Piercy, went out of 
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and painted with various figures, which 
the damps had almoſt obliterated, and 


in ſeveral niches were hung ſmall wood- 


en images. After they had ſatisfied their 


curioſities in this apartment, they went 


back, and turned down the paſſage that 
led into another room, much larger than 


the former: this room was painted and 
adorned much in the ſame manner; two 


large buſts were placed on a pedeſtal, 


near a commodious bath; round the 
room were marble ſeats, and in the four 


corners hung images of the ſame as in 


the other. This place brought them 


through a paſſage that led to a ſmall gra- 
ted door, which was with great toil forced 
open; two rows of marble pillars ſup- 


ported the maſſy roof, exquiſitely paint. 
ed; in the four corners were altars, over 


a back gate into a boat which was inſtantly prepared 


for them, and never ceaſed rowing till they came to 


Kennington, where the Princeſs was with Richard 
the young Prince, before whom he made his com- 


_ plaint'—Szowe*s Survey of. the on of London 


and A | 
n. 74 3 
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which were images of different ſaints; 
on an altar erected on ſeveral ſteps ſtood 
the image of the Virgin with her Son in 
her arms; at her feet was a golden ſcep- 
tre and crucifix ; round her neck ſhe. 

wore a ſtring of emeralds, and on her 
head a coronet ſet with diamonds of im- 
menſe value : in the chancel were ſeve · 
ral flat grave - ſlones, with figures rudely 


carved, but it was impoſſible to tell how 


long they had lain, as there were no in- 
ſcriptions. This place took a great time 
to examine: the ladies ſat down on the 
ſteps that led to the laſt- mentioned altar; 
but, as if Miſs Ellis was to diſcover 
every thing that was contained in this 


ſubterraneous cavern, the place where 


ſhe ſat gave way; here was a large ca- 
vity, in which was concealed (in a box) 
a large pair of gold candleſticks, a gold 
chalice, three maſſy cups of ſilver, and 
a ſmall golden croſs—** Is this all our 
* own honeſtly?” cried Mrs. Ellis.“ — 
Heaven knows,” replied the Parſon ; 
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«© but if the right owners were alive, 
« I am ſure they ſhould have it. 
« Should they ?” ſaid Tom ; © I dare ſay 
& they have got more than they want, 
or they would not have left ſo much 
© behind them.” The torches now began 
to grow ſhort, and he was diſpatched for 
more-candles and refreſhment, charging 
him not to ſpeak of the diſcoveries they 


had made. The clerk was ordered to 


bruſh the forms for the ladies to fit on; 
when Mr. Greaves eſpying a ſmall door 
on the ſide of the altar, opened it. Here 
laid ſeveral manuſcripts, which by their 
dates appeared to have been written a 
century before the art of printing was 
known in England; but it was im poſſi- 
ble to tranſcribe them, as they were ſo 
exceedingly decayed, that they could 
not be touched without dropping to 
pieces. It would fill a volume to deſcribe 
all the curious valuables that were found 
in this place —let it ſuffice to ſay, that 
from this fortunate diſcovery, Mr. Ellis 

was 


1 

was a richer man than the Rector. 
Tom now arrived with the wine and the 
refreſhments, but as he was rather ſhort 
of memory, he forgot the glaſſes : Mrs. 
Ellis would have ſcolded, but was pre- 
vented by his telling her, he had forgot 
half his errand in thinking he was to keep 
a ſecret. The young ladies requeſted to 
dine here, and one of the tables was or- 
dered into the bathing- room. Mrs. Ellis 
went with Tom to ſend the things neceſ- 
ſary, and to aſſiſt in dreſſing the dinner, 
which, in her opinion, was never well 
done without her, (a qualification this 
good lady took much pride in.) — The 
fourth entry was now to be examined: 
this brought them into a large bricked. 
place, that had been uſed as a kitchen ; 
in one corner was a hearth for burning 
wood ; here were ſeveral earthen dithes 
glazed, in ſhape and colour relembling 
our common red ones, with ſome. jugs 
of the ſame materials, and many bottles 
of different forms ; ſome ſaucepans made 
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of earth, and*by being burnt and ſmoak. 
ed, had evidently been uſed as ſuch.— 
Another door was opened; this led to : 
cellar, where there was a well, that ap- 
parently had ſerved the inhabitants of 
this ſecluded place: it was bricked much 
in the ſame manner as our's are at this 
time, and a large iron bowl laid near it, 
This place had been ſhut up ſuch a num- 
ber of years, that the very damps had 
congealed, and the water oozing through, 
The top of this vault had formed pillars 
of the moſt beautiful tranſparency : eve- 
ry form made by art or nature, might be 
found in this natural curiofity ; the irre- 
_ gular rows of congealed pillars elegantly 
feſtooned, and trees ſeemingly loaded 
with diamonds, dazzled the delighted 
eyes, whilſt the cruſted cieling, repre- 
ſenting ten thouſand flambeaux from the 
two held by Mr. Greaves and the Par- 
ſon ; and ſo numerous and various were 
the curioſities, that the company forgo! 
their dinners, till the halloo of Tom told 
them 


e 


chem it was on the table. 
c tlemen,” ſaid Tom, as he was waiting 
at table, „was that the ale cellar you 


bs 
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Pray, gen- 


cc was in juſt now ?”—< Yes,” ſaid the 
Parſon, ** you are right, Tom.” “ But 
ce are there any caſks of good ale in 
& jt, Sir?“ —“ Yes, Tom, and a large 
ce bow] to drink out of. Oh! I knew 
« jt,” ſaid Tom; I am ſure there never 
& was a place built, ſince the world be- 


6 © gan, but there was an ale cellar to it: 
4 and is there a lock on the door, Sir?“ 


— “ No, Tom.“ “ I thought there was 
<« not,” ſaid he, „for when that great 
« houſe that ſtood in the fields, and was 


the Lord knows how many hundred 


&« years old, when it was to be pull'd 
down, 1 went all over it, and there 


© was no lock on the cellar door, nor 
ever had been one; and I ſay that 
« locks were never made for ale cellars, 


«and it is nothing but a new French 
* faſhion, and ought not to be allowed 


WL in England,” —“ Very well;#Tom,” 


F 4 | replied | 


U 104 } 


replied the Parſon, laughing, “ 1 ain 
« afraid you would drink too much if 
you had free acceſs to it.”—* No, 
“Sir, if 1 cou'd once get my belly full 
** I ſhowdn't,” —* But how much cou'd 
« you drink before you had your fill 2” 
„* Indeed, Sir, it is not in my power 
« to tell; you know, Sir, when one is ſo 
« fond of a thing, it is impoſſible to ſay 
© when one will be tir'd of it.” — 

Whilſt Tom was entertaining Mr. 
Greaves and the Parſon with the quantity 
of ale he could drink, they were ſur- 
_ prized by the ſound of Water; the Par- 
fon roſe to examine from whence it if- 
ſued, and found it gurgling through a 
ſmall ſtone paſſage into the bath, and 
emptying itſelf on the other ſide from a 
hole made for that purpoſe : on ſearch, 
this was found to be conveyed from the 
river by pipes or paſſages made of ſtone, 

which ſupplied both the well and the bath. 
This diſcovery brought all the gen- 


try round che country to viſit Parſon 
e 
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Ellis, and the neighbouring Eſquires, 


who had before thought it a great conde- 


ſcenſion to look at the poor Parſon, now 
ſaluted him by the name of Sir, and 


gave him an invitation to dinner. Even 


the ſteward to the Duke of- , who 


| : was a terror to all the Gomes round the 
country, and who had been frequently 


© becauſe he was a poor devil,” — 


would now move his hat when he met 
him, and begged the honour of his com- 
. pany to ſupper, whilſt Parſon Ellis 
thanked God, and wondered how he got 
ſo many friends. Amongſt others came 
Mr. Brookes, his wife, and ſon, a youth 
of about twenty, who was Juſt returned 
from viſiting a relation in London, 


where he had been for ſome time, before 
the death of Maria's father, (which had 


put his parents in poſſeſſion of the ma- 
nor-houſe.) Mr. Brookes, who affected 
to be a great antiquarian, was highly de- 


lighted with the cavern ; and as Parſon 
4 5 Ellis 
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Ellis was now rich, his wife, to make 
ſome amends for the rudeneſs ſhe had 
formerly treated him with, made a hand- 
ſome apology, and invited him to the 
manſion. The treaſure being diſpoſed 
of, the Parſon found himſelf in poſſeſſion. 
of a very large fortune, and of courſe a a 
great many friends. Mrs. Ellis now pe- 
titioned her huſband for a coach. 
„What!“ ſaid the good man, “ do 
* you think this money 1s entruſted to 
© my care only to keep coaches with? 
© You ſhall ſee what I'll keep to-mor- 
„ row.” — Next morning Mr. Greaves 
received an additional pleaſure in ſeeing 
twenty poor people receive a {mall dona- 
tion from the benevolent hand of the 
Parſon, and hearing him order them to 
attend weekly to receive the ſame. The 
pariſh ſchoolmaſter was next ſent for, 
and ten pounds a year was added to his 
ſalary to educate ten additional poor 
children, Mrs. Ellis, who was naturally 
a good woman, faw all this with pleaſure, 

3 but 


1 
but could not relinquiſh the idea of a 
coach: ſhe was inceſſantly teaſing her 
huſband to let her appear like other gen- 
tlewomen, and not to be trudging on 
foot, when ſhe viſited her acquaintances. 
Tired with her importunities, he at laſt 
conſented to keep her a one-horſe chaiſe, 
declaring, that if he had five thouſand 
pounds a year, he would never wiſh for 
a better carriage; the addition of a ſer- 
vant was now required to take care of 
the horſes, and Tom was fixed on for 
that purpoſe. The old lady was much 
diſpleaſed with him, declaring, when he 
had taken too much ale, he would cor- 
rupt the morals of the whole village; but 
Miſs Ellis, who had privately catechiſed 
him, begged he never would contradict 
her grand-mother whenever ſhe talked 
about ghoſts. Tom promiſed to obſerve 
the commands he had received, and was 
reconciled to the old lady. Content 
and joy lighted up every countenance in 
this amiable family, till Mr. Greaves pre- 
| „ pared 
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pared for his departure for White Hall. 
This ſpread a gloom over the lovely face 
of Miſs Ellis, who dreaded the parting 
with Louiſa, Miſs Brookes inſiſted that 
Parſon Ellis could now have no excuſe 
for refuſing them the pleafure of his 
daughter's company, declaring, ſhe would 
not be denied; this requeſt granted, the 
_ countenance of Miſs Ellis wore its uſual. 
cheerfulneſs. One morning as the la- 
dies were ſetting at breakfaſt in the par- 
Jour, they were alarmed by the cry of a 
female voice, © 1 will fee him! will fee 
« bim”—which was anſwered by Tom— 
* You ſha'n't ſee him: I'll tell you now 
c he's as great a man as the Lord of the 
« Manor, and you muſt not be teaſing 
« him with your nonſenſe—go to the 
« churchwardens ; beſides, you are not 
« fit to appear in ſuch a houſe of virtue 
ce as this is—the ladies will cry ſhame on 
« you.” —Enraged by this reproach, the 
girl ſnatched up a pot of ale that Tom 
had yo: drawn for his breakfaſt, and 
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emptying the contents in his face, threw 
the pot at his head, (but whether Provi- 
dence had taken care to hinder him from 
receiving any hurt, or his head harder 
than the common race of mortals, I can- 

not preſume to determine) but ſo it was, 
that he received the blow of an earthen 
jug, which was broken to pieces on his 
head, without the leaſt i injury; only ex- 
claiming, ** You have ſpill'd the ale, 
© and you'll live to want ſuch a jug of 
« good liquor.” The Parſon, who had 
been walking in his garden, returned at 
this junure—* Here, Sir;” cried 
Tom, ** here's an impudent baggage, 
« ſhe will ſpeak to you, Sir; but don't 

« let her, Sir. Look, Sir, ſhe has 
60 thrown the ale at me; don't let her, 
« Sir, if it's only for that.“ What 
* did you do to deſerve it?” ſaid the 
Parſon, © Go along and let the woman 
„ ſpeak.” —* God bleſs you, Sir,” cried 
the, your Reverence don't know me; 


but I am farmer Green's dairy maid ; 
ET... he 
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© he has fraduc'd me, Sir! he has robb'd 
ce and ruin'd me, Sir, and is parjur'd, 
e Sir; and now he's going to be mar- 
&© ried to the chambermaid at the inn of 
« the next village: and, oh! good Sir, 
© I ſhall be ruin'd and ſham'd if you 
e don't take my part !Y—*© And how 
ce came this about? you ſhou'd have 
thought you were doing wrong be- 
c fore.” — Alas, Sir! I ſhou'd not 
have thought it wrong if it had not 
c come to this; but he is a wicked, mar- 
ce cenary willain, and he promis'd to 
© marry me a hundred times; but the 
© chambermaid has twenty pounds in 
© hard money, and ] have no more than 
« five.” — The Parſon, in ſpite of his gra- 
vity, cou'd not forbear ſmiling, order- 
ing her to go into the kitchen, whilſt 
Tom was diſpatched for the farmer, who 
immediately came. © Well ;” cried the 
' Parſon, looking ſternly at him, © Is it 
c not a crime heinous enough to ruin this 
cc unfortunate "Fwy girl, without com- 
9e mitting 


E 
« mitting an aggravation by marrying 
& another woman?“ —“ Indeed, your 
« Honor, I humbly beg your pardon ; 
« jt wou'd never have happen'd had my 
« dear wife been alive.“ —* gut what 
right have you to think of marrying 
“ another?“ replied the Parſon,— 
« Why truly, your Reverence, [ had 
but an indifferent crop this year, and I 
«am in want of money, and that is 
© the truth of the matter.” - Very 
« well, Sir,” replied the Parſon; © I 
« ſuppoſe you imagine you will have no 
e expences to pay the pariſh for taking 
« care of this poor girl and her infant; 
but I ſhall take care they ſhall fine 
6e you. —The farmer ſtaggered at the 
tone the Parſon ſpoke theſe laſt words— 
I am ſure I'm not able to pay a fine; 
* It is the want of money that LEPE 8 10 

from marrying a long time ago.“ 
“That was ſpoke like an honeſt man; 
« ſo take her home with you, and I will 


provide you your wedding dinner.” — 
OE " 


x 1 
In 4 

5 
7 

1 

— 1 

11.1 

| 

{ 

[1 

i! 

mm 
- 
9 
: 

j : 

i . 
1 

1 
1 1 
19 
1 
| ö 
A 
I 
1 
1 
= 
3 
Y 
. 1 
i4 £ 
1 . 
iN if 
"4 
i' | FY 
4 | g 
| 
iv by * 
400 | 
14 
fl ! 
6 
: 
{| * 


1 


A licence was procured by this good 


clergyman the next day, and in the courſe 
of the week they were married; when 


Miſs Ellis, by her father's deſire, was 
bride-maid: and three days after their 
marriage, Parſon Ellis ſent them fifty 
pounds by the hands of his charming 
daughter; Louiſa and Maria from their 


ſmall purſes ſubſcribed ten guineas for 
what neceſſaries ſne might want in her ly- 
ing -in. And thus, through the interfe- 
rence of this good man, this young crea- 


ture was preſerved from deſtruction; let 
us, therefore, hope that every clergyman, 
whoſe duty it is to protect the wretched, 
will take pattern by the good Parſon 
— 5-5 
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CHAP. V. 


73 S wedding had occaſioned Mc. 
Greaves's ſtay at the parſonage 
ſome few days longer than he expected ; 


at laſt, every thing being got in readi- 
© neſs, and the Parſon inſiſting on Mr. 
Greaves's acceptance of ſome of the 
moſt valuable curioſities found in the ca- 
vern, Miſs Ellis took an affectionate - 


leave of her parents, and attended Lou- 
iſa and Maria on their journey to White 


Hall; they travelled but ſlowly, the 


roads being bad. Mr. Greaves did 


every thing in his power to divert the at- 


tention of Maria from her late habita- 
tion, and though her diſpoſition was na- 


turally cheerful, her ſable habit pierced 
her heart with forrow, and made her wiſh 


to return, As nothin g occurred worth 


relating on their Journey, we ſhall paſs it 
over 
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over till their arrival at White Hall, 


They were welcomed by the ringing of 
bells and other demonſtrations of . joy by 
the inhabitants. After they had paſſed 
about a fortnight in receiving viſits and 
returning them, Mr, Greaves received a 


letter from a gentleman, an old acquain- 
tance, requeſting him and his family to 
paſs a few weeks with him ; and as this 
letter was the gentleman's own penning, 
and may give the reader ſome idea of his 


character, I ſhall here inſert it. 


« My DEAR OLD FRIEND, 
«© THIS is to let you know my cozins 
ce Greenfords are come to ſee me at Roſe 


„ Hall, and the devil fetch them but 
„no more of that at preſent. 


| I have 
ce been deviliſhly plagued to find out a 


& fellow that robb'd my orchard, but 1 
< catch'd him at laſt, and had the raſcal 


« well flogg'd; I warrant him he'll re- 
c member it for ſome tim& I have the 
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« dickins to do with that obſtinate young 


„ hufſy my daughter; ſhe has as good 
«as told me to my face, ſhe won't have 


Squire Blowz; I ſay, do you mind me— 


but no matter for that; I'll warrant 


„her ſhe ſhall have him. The poor 


young fellow is gone to make the 


« zorver of France and Italy, on purpoſe 


to qualify himſelf for the baggage, be- 


tc cauſe ſhe told his father he was a clown 
and knew nothing. He took this jour- 
« ney to pleaſe her genteel notions, and 
now ſhe laughs when I ſpeak of him, 


« and ſays, he will return a greater fool 
© than he went. The poor dear gentle- 


<< man writes letters to her that wou'd 


melt a piece of alabaſter; but ſhe does 


ce nothing but make game of them. But 


I ſmell a rat, and I'll find it out; it is a 


ce nephew of a raſcally lawyer, who, tho“ 


* he may have the law on his fide—d—m 


* me if he ſhall ever have an acre of my 
5 land—1 ay, ao Dou mind ne; but my 
N heart 


1 
«« heart is too full to tell you any more at 
“ preſent—ſo 4 
«] remain, 
« Your friend till death, 
_« TIMOTHY ROSE. 
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ce P. S. As ] forgot to invite the young 
ladies I hear you have got at your 
* houſe, perhaps they may teach the 
young baggage her duty; I had 
© lik'd to have forgot to tell you, my 
© old horſe Smiler is dead; but I have 


got his picture drawn, and hung 1 in 
60 my beſt parlour.” 
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This droll- invitation afforded them 
much mirth, and as a melancholy ſtill af- 
fected Miſs Brookes, Mr. Greaves agreed 
to go on purpoſe, thinking the peculiar 
characters at Roſe Hall might in ſome 
meafure divert her. Miſs Ellis expreſſed 
a great deſire to ſee Miſs Roſe, from the 
extraordinary character of her father's 
letter. cc She 1 is a charming girl,“ ſaid 

Louiſa; ; 
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Louiſa; ee but her father vt d not af- 


« ford her any education proper for a 


young lady of her fortune. Theſe de- 
« fects are made ample amends for by 
her. lively diſpoſition and amiable qua- 
6c lities, added to a moſt beautiful perſon 
© and engaging temper, without the leaſt 
c tinture of pride. Squire Roſe, 
© whoſe intolerable avaricious temper 
« treats Miſs Roſe more like a dependent 
* than his daughter, and though her for- 
5 tune left by her grandmother entitles 


© her to near a thouſand pounds a year, 


he receives it, and allows her the noble 
& ſum of five ſhillings a week for pocket 
money; as for apparel, it is little bet- 


© ter than one of his own poor tenant's 


© daughters; a linen gownisthe beſt gar- 

c ment ſhe wears Here Louiſa was in- 
terrupted by a ſervant, who brought her 
a letter from the lady herſelf, as fol- 
Jows.; 


« My 


F Hy 1 
© My DEAR Lovisa, 

ce I AM overjoy'd at your ſafe return, 

cc and am happy to hear that the amiable 
ce young lady, your father is guardian to, 
is to reſide at White Hall: I have juſt 
cc received a command from my father to 
invite you and the ladies to Roſe Hall, 
© which, you may be ſure, my dear, I moſt 
40 willingly obey. My couſins Green- 
& ford are come down to ſtay two or three 
© months, and our houſe is a ſcene of 

+ © confuſion from morning till night. 
c This cannot be pleaſing to my dear ſe- 
& rious Louiſa, but your preſence will 
© put a ſtop to their impertinencies. My 
ec father leads me a moſt unpleaſant life 
ce about young Blowz, and my couſins 
« ſay, he is a very proper match for ſuch 
« a country gawky as IJ am; till, to rid 
c myſelf of their very troubleſome im- 
« portunities, I declared, in my father's 
e preſence, that I never would have him; 
] was oblig'd to run dut of the parlour, 
«ar 11 verily believe I ſhou'd have got the 
„ Joint- 
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« joint- ſtool thrown at my head; but 
a this is not the leaſt, my dear Louiſa, 
ce fince my declaration; my father has 


e ſtopp'd my little pocket money, and 
© my poor old nurſe, who has partly 
* been ſupported by my bounty, muſt 
© now go to the pariſh, if your intereſt 
« with my father cannot prevail on him 
eto allow it me again. Indeed, my 
« dear, I believe I muſt play the hypo- 
« crite, and conſent to receive the ad- 


dreſſes of this moſt intolerable booby 
«© when he comes home, and as that will 


© not be for theſe twelve months at leaſt, 


"7 ſomething i in that time may intervene, 
e and cauſe an alteration in my father's 
mind. Old Blowz, who is poſſeſs'd of 
ce ſome very polite ideas, ſent his whip- 


« per- in (a notorious drunkard) to be 


* his ſon's companion, for the purpoſe 


of watching his -morals and to keep 
him from running into extravagance. 
e The firſt letters that were ſent by theſe 


% two gentlemen, were carefully brought 
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ce by the booby's father to mine, and 


ce were read before me with great com- 
© mendations. I have got a few of theſe 
<« valuable epiſtles to entertain you with 


cat Roſe Hall, which I flatter myſelt 
cc will be in the courſe of a few days.—I 


ce have a thouſand things to write, but! 
« fear I have already intruded upon your 
* ume and patience; excuſe me, my 
« dear, 
„And believe me 
«© Your ſincere friend, 
C FANNY ROSE. 


Miſs Ellis was charmed with the can- 
dor and innocence of this epiſtle: | 
< think,” faid ſhe, © this young lady i: 
ce the pattern of patience, and poſitively, 
* 1 wou'd never marry without my own 
c conſent, as I deem that more eſſential 
to real happineſs than all the couſins 
« and fathers in the world; but I have 
ce no cauſe to fear ſuch an arbitrary pow- 


£6 er, for J often heard my father declare, 


66 that 
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E 1 
c that parents have no right to force their 
« children's inclinations, at the ſame 
« time I confeſs, it is an unpardonable 
b offence for a daughter to entertain a 
E «ſecret affection, or marry without their 
7 


« conſent ; for they certainly are the 
« beſt judges of what may be moſt con- 

« ducive to their happineſs :” — “ I 

« think,” interrupted Louiſa, * this is 
e too nice a diſtinction for us to decide 

« upon, we had better refer it to ſome 
© matron.” “ Very true,” ſaid Maria, 
« ſuppoſe we wait till you're married ?”— 

« Then you will both die old maids— 
ec but I ſee my father at the lower end 
« of the garden; ſuppoſe we take a walk, 

ce and refer it to him?“ But here was 
e diſappointment, for Miſs Ellis would 
c not ſuffer Louiſa to mention a ſyllable 
« * what had — 
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CHAP. VL 


"\URIOSITY ever predominant in 
A young minds, eſpecially in female, 
made Maria and Miſs Ellis long to 
be at Roſe Hall; the character of the 
Squire, his daughter, and the two Mil; 
'Greenfords, wrought ſuch numberle(; 


ideas in their youthful fancies, that their 


dreams conſtantly repreſented the dit. 
ferent objects before them.—At laſt the 


wiſhed- for day arrived, when they ſet of 
accompanied by Mr. Greaves on horſe- 
back ;—the fine country, and the beauti- 


ful proſpects amuſed them till the car- 
riage ſtopped at the door of an old- 
faſhioned houſe, almoſt hid in the thick 


Cluſters of trees that ſurrounded it ;—_ 


the door was quickly opened, when 


Fanny approached to ineet them, —After 


the firſt congratulations were over, they 


were uſhered into a large parlour, where 


the 
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j | the old *Squire was laid on a couch, with 
his legs wrapped up in flannel—at 
| cheir entrance he role, as well as his diſ- 
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order would permit him, and welcomed 
the ladies to Roſe Hall, —“ I have long 


wiſhed for you,” ſaid he, looking at Mr. 


Greaves, ** to remonſtrate with that un- 


ce qutiful flut that ſtands there,” pointing 


to his daughter, ** ſhe is reſolved to 
© break my heart, the ſtubborn jade.” 


Fanny was going to reply, but was ſtop- 
ped by her father, who threatened to 
knock her down with one of his crutches; 


which affected her ſo much, that ſhe 
burſt into tears, and left the room, 
Louiſa followed her, whilſt Mr. Greaves 


ſtrove to pacify the *Squire ; Don't tell 


© me,” cried Roſe, © an't the my own 
c daughter, and an't ſhe at my own 
« diſpoſal?, Do you think I ſhould beg 
* of my own child? No, no, I warrant 


« you, I will make her obey me, or 1 


* will chain her, and keep her on bread 


© and water —no, no, ſhe is a woman, 
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© and not to be indulged; I never 


60 humoured her mother, and ] ſhall not 
begin with her.” —* Well, Sir,” aid 


Mr. Greaves, if in this manner you 
“ force obedience, I am afraid you! 


not meet with it; nay, was I your 


* daughter, and to receive ſuch treat. 
« ment from you, I wou'd put it out of 
«« your power, in taking refuge in ſome 


© more hoſpitable houſe, where I could 
e rxeſt ſecure, till J had my fortune in 


© my own power.“ —“ Would you like 


« your own daughter to ſerve you in 
that manner?” 4nterrupted Mr. Roſe, 


« —] certainly ſhould deſerve it,“ ſaid 


Mr. Greaves, ** if I was brute enough 


te to-treat her in the manner I ſaw you 


« treat Miſs Roſe juſt now.“ -. Why, 


« how would -you have me uſe her?” 


_ replied Mr. Roſe ; © has ſhe not every 


„ thing ſhe wants? You ſhould uſe 
« her as every father ſhould uſe his 


« child, not as a tyrant, but as a friend; 


« reaſon with her,” “ Stop, ſtop,” ſaid 
„ 8 ; Mr. 
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| f Mr. Role, © pray let me aſk you 
cone queſtion in my turn: What 


© makes you talk of reaſoning with a 


« woman ; did you ever know one that 
«had the leat ſpark of reaſon?” — 


Ves, anſwered Mr.Greaves, they are 


© more rational than we are, though the 
e ſtrongeſt, and we, for that reaſon, 


« tyrannically aſſume empire, and lordly 


« claim authority over them.“ You 
are grown a mighty man at arguing,” 
ſaid Roſe, „in defence of women; but 


« you may ſay what you pleaſe, I myſelf 
never knew one that had a ſpark of 


s reaſon in her yet, and I'll ſhew a pair 


«* preſently, I mean my coufins Green- 
« fords, they have got good fortunes, 


or they ſhould not come here; they 
* keep the houſe in a continual up- 


* roar from morning till night, with 


* their whims; but what of that, my 


« daughter is their heir, and I ſhall get 
© moſt of their money, or 1 would ſee 
© hs devil take them before they 5 
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1 
fſhould ſtun me with their infernal 
*clacks. But I will tell you their hil- 
«tory, and you ſhall fee what reaſon 
poſſeſſes them; but you muſt firſt 
© promiſe to talk to my wench, and 


make her behave more dutiful in 
future.“ If you will promiſe,” re- 
plied Mr. Greaves, to keep your 


« crutches and ſticks for the uſe they 


were intended, for I am ſure they 
were not made to be thrown at your 


daughter.“ I will take your advice, 
« and won't throw nothing at her while 


you are here.—But, let me tell you 


s what queer gentry my couſins Green- 
* fords are; you mayn't know we are 


«* deſcended from a very great family— 
There is a barony that has lain for 


many years—faith I can't think of the 
* word” . Dormant, J ſuppoſe you 


© mean,” replied Mr. Greaves, —** True, 


ce that's what I meant, but I can't re- 


member your break-jaw words for the 
© blood of me.— Well, theſe girls, and 


«6 their 
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« their mother (abo was my firſt couſin) 
« were one day rambling about the 


4e fields, when an old b---h of a gipſey 
« peep'd over a hedge and begged to 


* tell them their fortunes :—they are 
« terrible devils, aud I always commit 


« them to jail if I catch them in this 


« part of the country—well, they got 
« their fortunes told, and the lying jade, 
« for a ſhilling, told them they wou'd 


have the titles of ladies before they 


d died; home they went quite o7choy'd 
| at ſuch good news, and after plaguing 


« their father till he was almoſt dead, 
« they bethought themſelves of the 


_ © barony that had lain in what you faid 


* juſt now; well, they led the old man 
« ſuch a life, that he was faiz to mount 


his horſe and to ſet off for London to 
*aſk for his title.“ Claim, you 


© mean,” interrupted Mr. Greaves.— 

« Aye, perhaps it may be ſo, but be it 
* what it woll, his wife and daughters 
were overjoyed at it. On his going, 


G 4 they 
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« they ſet about having the wainſcots 
« pull'd down, and new put up—tore 
*« down all the tapeſtry in the beſt room 
„with their own hands, and had * 
2 © thingumbob paper put up in its 
<< place ;—nay, they could not be con- 
« tent with ſquandering away ſo much 
46 money, but the eldeſt daughter, who 


* by the bye, is as whimſical as the 
devil, told her mother that it wou'd 


e not be fit for a lord till it had ſaſh'd 
< windows, and not naſty old faſhion'd 
e eaſements that made the houſe look 
<« like-a priſon. Orders were immedi- 
c ately given for them to be taken out 
* and ſaſhes put in their places, and to 
ebe done immediately, that they might 
a be finiſhed before my Lord came home. 

For my part, I thought they had em- 

* ployed the Devil and Doctor Fauſtus 
ce about their houſe, I never ſaw any 


by thing ſo tranſmogrified 1 in the courſe 


« of my whole life; well, there was 


"08 another nag. to be done, and that 


66 directly, 
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cc directly, I never was ſo ſorry in all 
„ my life there was a fine old porch, 


ce with a bench on each fide of it, where 
« we uſed to fit and ſmoak in an even- 


«ing; it was the pleaſanteſt part of 


c the whole houſe : I remonſtrated with 
e them, but all in vain—down went the 
* poor dear porch, and a great door was 
« fixed in the place of it, with a large pair 
« of red lamps over it, that would ruin a 


e man in half a year, they burnt ſuch a 


« quantity of oil; the yew trees were 
e cut down, and two little boys of ſtone 


put up in their places. In ſhort, you 


“cannot imagine what money theſe 


c reaſonable ladies ſquandered away upon 


&« a pack of d-—d nonſenſe. —All this 
6e while the father was getting as forward 
* as he could on his journey with his 
© poor horſe, who was very fond of 
going to prayers if he went out of his 
< pace, that is, faſter than a walk.— 


But, hark! they are coming down 


&« ſtairs, and 1 muſt introduce you in 
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* form, or they will lead me about the 
e houſe by the noſe when your back is 
turned.“ —At this moment the ladies 
entered the parlour, and making a ſlight 
inclination with their heads, ſat down.— — 
The *Squire roſe from his couch as well 
as he was able, ſaying, © Theſe are my 
* couſins, Mr. Greaves.” —* Is this 
your introduction?“ interrupted the 
youngeſt; Have we no names ?—your 
* couſins, truly!“ - Oh! 1 forgot,” 

ſaid the Squire, Miſs Agnes and 

4 Miſs —-” Stop, if you pleaſe, 
*« did you ever hear any body mention 
a the youngeſt firſt?“ cried the eldeſt.— 
« Odſo, O I had forgot myſelf, but I. 
* know you'll forgive me, for I am 
« always ren the cart before the 
© horſe.” —* Ceaſe your compariſons, 
„ gdious as yourſelf;” exclaimed Miſs 
Agnes, © my ſiſter's trouble is all thrown 
« away upon you: three days was ſhe 
„ inftructing you to introduce us in the 


66  projent faſhion to your neighbours, 
and 
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ce and this good company ſee it is entirely 


' * thrown away upon you, for you will 
c never learn politeneſs.”—* Why 


te didn't you learn Fan, then? ſhe has 


& a better memory than I have, eſpeci- 
© ally when it's any thing about what 
© you call manners.” —** Pray, Sir, what 


edo you mean by that, are we not 


© ladies, and have we not been the beſt 
é part of our lives in London, where 
« we were made acquainted with all the 
« fine arts, and every thing fit for ladies 


of quality to know; and how dare 


« you uſe ſuch an expreſſion, as, what 
« we call manners? It is well Lady 
&« Greenford is not alive to hear you, 
« ſhe wou'd have taught you to have 
«© remembered it. Do not put your- 


66 {elf out of temper, ſiſter, with a little 


© countty*Squire,” interrupted Miſs Brid- 
get, he is beneath our notice, we look 
* with contempt upon his ſuperiors. 
© But he is mad, his diſorder drives 
him mad,” —“ What have I ſaid?” 
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replied the Squire. Aye, aye, hold your 
* tongue, poor man! look, dear ſiſter, 
bow wild he is about the eyes! ſer 
* how he ſtares! Oh, Lord, he turns 
© black about the mouth !—Aye, you 
* know the old woman that caft the 
© cards for us told us, a man as black 
* as the king of ſpades, would die in 
<© convulſions before the year was out.” 
« She is a lyar! ſhe is a lyar!” cried 
the Squire, unable to ſmother his paſſion 
any longer, I ſhan't die, I ſhan't die! 
6 all the old witches in the world have 
no power over me; and I defy the 
% devil! I am better to-day than I ever 
was in all my life! I---I look wild 
* about the eyes—it's a lie! and if a 
c man had told me fo, I wou'd have 
{© took him a lick of his head.“ Here 
the Squire jumping from his couch, took 
but one ſtride acroſs the parlour—view- 
ing himſelf in the glaſs—The ladies 
| ſcream'd, and ran away.—“ Here, here,” 
cried the *Squire, © I never looked better 
| «« in 
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« in all my life; my eyes are quite 
ce bright; I have not been in better 
« health or appetite theſe ſeven years; 
e qur's is a very long-liv'd family, and 


e ſhall live to ſee my great-grand- | 


c children, and run a race with the 


« youngeſt man in the village !'?—TFho' 


rage and the wiſh to convince the ladies 
he ſhould not die ſo ſoon as they imagin- 
ed, had made him leap acroſs the room, 


yet, when his paſſion ſubſided, he was 


\ _ obliged to call for his crutches, and 
beg the. aſſiſtance of Mr. Greaves to help 
him back again. Fanny, who heard the 


ſcreams, and violent confuſion, think- 


1ng that ſome accident had happened to 
her father, ran down ſtairs, and burſting 
into the parlour, went up to him fear 


had deprived her of the power of utter- 
ance, and ſhe ſtood ftaring wildly at 


him—* Is the wench mad?“ ſaid he, 
* How dare you come into this place 
* till you was ſent for? I will turn you 


* out of the houſe immediately—you 
5 „ 


n 

ce are ſulky, Madam, are you? Pll find 
A way to humble that proud ſpirit af 
* yours, I warrant you.” —** Oh! dear 
« Sir,” faid Fanny, I was afraid ſom: 
% accident had happened to you.”— 
« You lie, you wiſh me dead, as well a; 
the reſt of them, but you won't have 
. your wiſh, you good-for-nothing jade, 
you won't, I know you are all full of 
« deceit; and by Gd I'll hamſtring 
you.“ “ Mr. Greaves with much 
difficulty reſcued Fanny from the unmer- 
ciful gripe of her father, who had*caught 
faſt hold of her arm, and was ſhaking 
ber in a moſt dreadful manner. In the 
ſcuffle a piece of paper dropt from her 
boſom, which ſhe haſtily ſnatched up, 
and was conveying it into her pocket ; 
but her father inſiſted on ſeeing what it 
was---the poor girl more dead than alive, 
trembling gave it him, and fell motion- 
leſs at his feet. Miſs Brookes rung the 
bell, whilſt Mr. Greaves lifted her off 
the floor :---the parlour was filled with 
DIS | ie 
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the ſervants, who carried Fanny up to her 
chamber; -when the Squire opened the 


| 7 paper and found it contained a letter from 
young Mr. Groves, a gentleman who lived 


about four miles diſtant ; rage now took 


; poſſeſſion of his whole ſoul, his hands trem- 


bled, his tongue faultered, his eyes roll'd, 


and he ſwore he wou'd murder his daugh- 


Z ter thefirſt time ſhe came withinhis reach, 
ordering his houſekeeper to lock her up, 
Z and bring him the key immediately. 
Maria now began to intercede for Fanny, 


but nothing could ſoften the Squire till 


Mr. Greaves ordered his carriage, in- 
forming Mr. Roſe he could not bear to ſee 
te lady treated with ſo much ſeverity.” 

—*< Well, is it not enough? don't you 
« ſee what a devil ſhe is >—Oh ! that I 


ce ſhould live to be the father of ſuch a 
© buffy,” —< Let your daughter be 
ever ſo diſobedient, you don't take a 


right method of reclaiming her,” re- 
plied Mr. Greaves, or bringing her to 


a proper ſenſe of her duty—parents | 
| of ſhould 
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ce ſhould never forget theirs, it does not 
« conſiſt in ſuch harſh treatment; you 
« have as great a right to ſtudy -your 
ce daughter's temper as ſhe has your“, 
c nor have we any right to aſſume x 
cc tyrannical authority over our children; 
« you treat your daughter like your 
« ſlave, and by ſo doing, entirely for. 
ce feit the eſteem due to you as a parent, 
e and cauſe the young lady to look on 
«© you as a tyrant that uſurps a right, and 
« knows not how to uſe it.”—The old 
Squire, who was grown rather calm, re. 
plied, ©* Would you not, my good 
friend, be in a paſſion at ſuch beha- 
c viour? I only deſire to know if there 
ce is any excuſe for her receiving letters 
« without my knowing it?“ ] grant 


c it,” anſwered Mr. Greaves, but your 


© behaviour is ſo auſtere, that Miſs Roſe 
is afraid of looking, much more of 


« ſpeaking.” “ Well,” anſwered the 


Squire, I am reſolved ſhe ſhan't have 


cc „the raſcal, and if ever he comes near this 


I * houle, 


1 


«houſe, dn me if I don't ſhoot him 


c with my bell-mouth'd gun—he is a 
<« mean pitiful dog, and if I have not 
* my revenge on him, I will be hang'd. 
“Now, here's a pretty raſcal, I'll read 
« you his letter; here, this one part will 


4 * ſhew you what a dog he is Do you 
3 „ conſent to make my happineſs com- 
| © plete? I have a friend that will marry 
* us, —(There's a villain for you.) 


© Your fortune is the leaſt of my con- 
© cern—it is your angelic perſon.— 


There's a pretty raſcal—Yes, 1 ſup- 


{© poſe he wants no fortune—no, and I 
don't intend the man that ſhe marries 
* ſhall have any till my death; then, if 
« ſhe is alive, ſhe ſhall have what her 


&* grandmother left her, and not before: 
© whoever has her is to ſign an agree- 
* ment, not to trouble me for one 


* farthing; and young *Squire Blowz 


has fign'd the articles for that purpoſe, 


before he went abroad.” —** And, do 


** you think that is doing by your 


„ daugh- 


nn 


& done by?“ “ Yes, it is the fitteſt 


this is your method of proceeding,” 


« Miſs Roſe juſtifiable in marriage wih. 
out your conſent or knowledge.” — 
„Oh! the wickedneſs of this world!“ 
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© Roſe, one of his Majeſty's juſtices of 
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* daughter, as you wou'd wiſh to be 


&© for a father to keep his daughter's 
© money, he can make the moſt of it; 
&© beſides, it is a bad cuſtom to give 
e fortunes to a fooliſh wench ; and ſhe 
*« ſhan't have one penny of her's.“—“ If 


anſwered Mr. Greaves, * I ſhould think 


reply'd the Squire; * But Pl ſay no 
* more, let it drop; I warrant you I'll 
* mind her. Here, you, Mrs. Brittle, ! 
% charge you in the name of Timothy 


ce the peace, not to aid or aſſiſt my 
5 daughter in writing to, or ſeeing that 
ce raſcal Groves; and I furthermore 
* charge you to tell the reſt of the ſer- 
* vants to watch her wherever ſhe goes, 
te as my friend here, won't ſtay if ſhe is 
* locked up; and I charge you to ſend 
1 c {ome 
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: ſome of the ſervants to follow her when- 
* « ever ſhe goes out; ſo tell her to come 
> © down ſtairs, I want to ſee her, and mind 


e —do you hear me? if any of you neglect 


4 my orders, I'll ſend you to jail for a 


month next ſeſhons, and I Won't give 
* you a character.” Fanny came trem- 
bling, leaning on Louiſa's arm :— 
« An't you a pretty huſſy?“ ſaid the 
father; now I have ſent for you to tell 
« you, you may break your heart, and 
* go to the devil, for you ſhall marry 
nobody but Squire Blowz ; and if ever 
* catch you writing or receiving let- 


© ters from any one elſe, I'll chop your 
* legs off: ſo now be a good girl, and 


* mind what I fay to you.” —Over- 
whelmed with ſorrow Fanny fell at her 
tather's feet Forgive me, dear Sir,” 


ſaid ſhe, © and don't force me to 


* marry Mr. Blowz, and I moſt 
* ſolemnly affure you, I will never marry 


** without your conſent; do not, my 
© dear imher, '—This ſcene drew tears 


from 
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from all the company except the Squire, 
who puſhed his daughter from him, and, 
in the moſt ſurly tone of voice told her, 
he would drag her to the church with 
Squire Blowz, tho' he was ſure ſhe would 
hang herſelf the moment ſhe return'd, 
Fanny made no reply, but let fall a 
ſhower of tears—Mr. Greaves inter- 
poſed, and ſhe was permitted to retire 
to her room for the remainder of the 
day, accompanied by Louiſa, Far, | 
.and Miſs Ellis. 
A hypocrite is a 3 deteſtable 
« character, ſaid Fanny, as ſhe ſeated 
herſelf in her chamber, „yet I muſt 
call hypocriſy to my aid, or I ſhall 
5e not be able to exiſt, for my father is 
e reſolved to ſacrifice my happineſs to 
that brute, becauſe he vainly imagines, 
6e that he will not demand my fortune 
ce till his death, and to fatisfy his ava- 
© rice, I am doom'd to lead a life of 
c jnexpreſſible miſery.” —* Time,” ſaid 
Louila, tenderly, (lenning over her af- 
flicted 
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fflicted friend) © may cauſe a change in 
1 your father's or your mind do not 
6 deſpond, my dear, you will ruin your 

« health. —“ If it was my caſe,” in- 
terrupted Miſs Ellis, © I would not 

« tamely ſubmit to ſuch treatment: 
When parents diveſt themſelves of all 
„feelings due to humanity, I ſee no 

| © duty incumbent on a child to render 
| © them that blind obedience that will 
« cauſe the remainder of their lives 
„ to be wretched,” —* Oh!” replied 
Fanny, I am not like any other young 
ce lady, I am kept deſtitute of both 

© money and cloaths ; a few linen gowns 
is my whole wardrobe, and a white 
__ © muſlin one, that I am permitted to 
« wear when I go to church ; my little 

5 pocket-money I always allow'd my 
poor old nurſe, that, I am now de- 

« priv'd of, and I was obliged to bor- 

« row five ſhillings of the houſekeeper 
this morning, to ſend to her, or the 
poor creature wou'd ftarve.—I have 
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cc long ſtruggled againſt the averſion | 
c entertain for the idiot I am doom'd to 
« paſs my life with; I have called 
duty, obedience, honour, and every 
imagination I could ſuggeſt, to my 
« aid, but it is all in vain, and only 
« ſerves to add miſery to my helpleſ; 
0 ſituation, If I pay not an implici 
te obedience to my father's moſt rigid 
« commands, I am then upbraided a 
e an ungrateful wretch, lock'd up, and, 
„like a guilty criminal, purſued with- 
© out mercy: and now he ſtrives, 1n 


order to gratify his deteſtable avarice, 


«© to render me wretched : all obliga- 
ce tions are cancell'd, and from his un- 
6e juſt declaration this day, 1 cannot 
ec think I am in any reſpe& blameable 
« by removing from his authority, the 
« firſt opportunity that offers.” The 
inconſiſtent behaviour of the Squire ren- 
dered it impoſſible for the ladies to ſay 
a word in his favour. Louiſa only 
begg'd Fanny to conſider, and not to 
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4 act raſhly, or, by avoiding one evil, 
fall into a worſe ;—© Alas! my dear,” 
: reply d Fanny, * you cannot form a 
Bo. picture of the brute my father wiſhes 
to join me to: you ſhall read his 
« letters, they will give you a faint idea 
« of him.” Here the houſekeeper in- 
terrupted Fanny, by ſaying, ſhe was 
coming to lay the cloth, and inform- 
ing her, that, in ſpite of the entreaties 
of Mr. Greaves, her father had ſworn, 
© ſhe ſhou'd not quit her chamber, till ſhe 
conſented to be the wife of the young 
Squire; “ and indeed, Miſs,” ſaid Mrs. 
Brittle, you may thank God theſe 
« young ladies were here, or we ſhou'd 
«© none of us been able to have ſav'd 
« you when my. maſter found that 
letter. I hope theſe ladies will be 
« good enough to ſtay here till he's 
%a little reconciled to you, but I am 
afraid that will not be while the Miſs 
« Greenfords are in the houſe, as-they 
are juſt come down to dinner, and 
8 56 are 


LY 

e are aggravating him againſt yo, 
« Miſs, and adviſing my maſter to write 
« for old *Squire Blowz, and {etil; 
* every thing with him, and defir 
him to ſend for his ſon home directh, 
« for they ſay, if he lets you out of his 
* fight, they are ſure you will play hin 
© ſome trick, and Miſs Agnes is to writs 
ce the letter this afternoon, and their 
* footman is to carry it, as he is afraid 
« of trufting any of us.” 

The young ladies met early the neu 
morning in Fanny's chamber to break- 
faſt, and as Louiſa had previouſly con- 
ſulted her father, it was agreed they 
ſhould not come down till they had ob- 
tained her releaſe; it was Sunday, and 
as *Squire Roſe was in his own opinion 
very religious, he made it his conſtant 
practice to go to church and take bis 
whole family with him; Louiſa, Miſs 
Brookes, and Miſs Ellis, were early dreſ- 
| fed, and Fanny, who had expected to at- 
tendt hem, was dreſſed alſo; the moſt 


3 lively 
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: 1 gaiety reigned in her countenance; 
an inexpreſſible joy ſeemed to dilate her- 

3 * throughout her whole frame, and 

rendered every thing ſhe ſaid or did char- 


mingly attracting : ſhe wore her white 
| muſlin gown and petticoat neatly trim 
E med with lilac ribband, her dark hair 
bung in careleſs ringlets over her ſhoul- 
F ders, and a Scotch bonnet tied under 
ber chin with a bunch of ribbands, 
3 which was all the finery her father per- 
EZ mitted her to wear : though not tall, her 
” form was elegant, and nature, profuſely 
© laviſh, had beſtowed on her one of the 
I moſt beautiful faces that ever cauſed envy 
in her own ſex, or raiſed admiration 
in the other. Fanny had a girdle that 
had been made a preſent to her by a 
young lady that had been a ſchool- fellow 
of her's, and to add to her neat finery, 
Louiſa had ꝓerſuaded her to wear it, pro- 
miſing to take the fault on herſelf: for 
ſuch a tyrant was Roſe, that his daughter 
durſt not put on a ribband without firſt 
Sack. H aſking 


Ae 
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aſking his leave. Fanny had ſcarcely put 
the girdle round her ſlender waiſt, when 
Brittle came with a meſſage from her fa. 
ther, deſiring her nat to drefs, for ſhe 
' ſhould not ſtir any where till young 
Squire Blowz was come home, and 9e 
Pould take her to church, informing her at 
the ſame time, that the Miſs Greenfords 
had fent their compliments to the other 
ladies, and ſhou'd be happy in che plea- 
lire of their company with them; as this 
was a piece of malice eaſily ſeen through, 
to deprive Fanny of their company, and 
to make her ſituation the more afflicting, 
they returned their compliments to Miſs 
Bridget and Miſs Agnes, and begged 


they would excuſe them, as Miſs Roſe 


found herſelf rather indiſpoſed, and could 
not think of leaving her. Oh, my 
_« God!” cried Miſs Bridget, when the 
fervant delivered the meſſage ; <* what 


„ impudent country flirts ! they are not 


& conſcious of the honour done them ; 
& they are mere clod-gentry!“—“ Ha, 
5 2 ha, 
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g | vc « ha, ha! my dear ſiſter, they are be. 
, ce neath women of quality's notice,” 
. replied the youngeſt ; * but we will go 
= «and acquaint old Roſe, that his 
e daughter pretends to be indiſpoſed on 
© © purpoſe to hinder the young ladies 
from going to church.” —““ Well,” | 
E anſwered the Squire, what can 1 
do:“ Why aſk Mr. Greaves,” 
= cried Agnes.— —< ] have,” he replied, 
and he ſays his anner is at liberty 
« to act as ſhe pleaſes. —* Very fine, 
< truely,” anſwered ſhe ; © and fo your 
= © daughter is to do as ſhe pleaſes, be- 
© * cauſe his is not to be contradicted 2” — 
Why, what has ſhe been doing now?“ 
replied the Squire, peeviſhly ; © you 
UE © plague my life out about that girl.“ 
q „Oh, Sir! if theſe are all the thanks 
ve get for the care and trouble we have 
i taken in watching her, when you were 
* not able yourſelf, you may for the 
e future look after her your/elf, and mind 
*« ſhe does not give you the flip.”— 
H 2 « Aye, 
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4e Aye, but I'Il take care of that, I war. 
ce rant you.” —“ I am glad to hear it,” 
faid Miſs Bridget, © and depend on it, 
«© we will give you no more information, 
c let the conſequence be what it will,” 
ſaid ſhe.—* I don't valley her running 
Cc away one farden,” interrupted the 
Squire, for I was looking over Burn's 
« Juſtice laſt night, and find ſhe is not 
<< intitl'd to one penny of fortune, if ſhe 
4 was to run away before ſhe is of age; 
„ ſo I tell you, I don't valley it one far 
© den. —“ You will find yourfelf much 
«6 akon,” replied Miſs Bridget, for 
4 ſhe will claim her fortune, and you 
4c muſt give it her too.“! tell you it 
4 is no ſuch a thing, and the whole 
2% world .ſha'n't perſuade me that Burn's 
4 Juſtice is wrong.” —* No! the court 
of Eguity will tell you ſo.”—# D—n 
„the Court of Equity where's that to 
4 be found? I don't valley equity a fig.”— 
41 believe you,” anſwered the lady, 
4 hut the bell rings for church, we * 
40 going. 
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9 « a charge I will give her.” 
„ much it will be minded,” ſaid Miſs. 
Bridget. —Brittle was ſent with · a meſſage 


„ there.” 


L 1 


er going.“ Stay a moment,“ 


« down ſtairs, and you ſhall hear what 
— 66 And 


for Fanny to come down ſtairs; ſhe 


obeyed, but begged the company of 


Louiſa, who replied, © Your father may 
have ſomething in private to commu- 
« nicate:to you, my dear, and you 1 
e better go down by yourfelf.“ —** No,” 

interrupted Fanny, „he only wants to 


throw his crutches at me, and really 
am afraid to go down without you, as 


« your preſence. will awe him. Ws 


had then better. ſtay. a little time,” re. 


plied Louiſa, * before we go down ſtairs, 


„when we will.call on your father as if 
* accident, to inquire after his health, 
and you may come down while. we are 
——This agreed upon, they 
went down, as if they had been going 
to walk round the lawn, and ſeeing the 
___ parlour 


replied 
the Squire, „and I. will fend for her 
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parlour door open, went in. Well, 6 
© how do you, ladies?“ ſaid the *Squire, b 
« I thought you were loſt.“— No, Sir, 


anſwered Louiſa ; © Miſs Roſe's indi. 
&« poſition will plead our excuſe,” — 
Mes,“ replied the 'Squire, & ſhe is 
< never diſpos'd to do as I bid her, if 
« the was, ſhe needn't be as ſhe is.“ “ 
am ſure, Sir,” replied Louiſa, © Miſ 
_ « Roſe would do any thing to make you 
„ happy.” —“ No, no!” anſwered he, 
© ſhe won't, I tell you, ſhe won't; for 
* ſhe won't have the man I want her to 
* have; but I'll make her, ſo there's an 
«© end of the matter.“ Mr. Greaves, 
who had been walking in the garden, 
came in juſt as he had pronounced his 
determination. You have forgot the 
promiſe you made me, Mr. Roſe,” 
ſaid Mr. Greaves. —The *Squire was go- 
ing to reply, when Fanny came in, her 
father receiving her in the moſt forbid- 
ding manner. © Is this the way you 
6 ii my orders, you undutiful ſlut 
60 « you ? 
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* you ? Didn- Si ſend you word that you 
c ſhou'dn't dreſs yourſelf to- day? E 


« was dreſs'd, Sir, before I receiv'd your 


% commands,” replied Fanny.—* You: 
« drefs'd before you receiv'd my com- 
* mands, you hypocrite !' yes, you was. 
& dreſs'd to meet your fellow ;. but it 
cc wor't do, it won't do; and what's that, 
an old garter that's round your waiſt 


&« why you are mad; I inſiſt on your 
« pulling it off and giving it to me: IL 
« {uppole it is ſome preſent from Jack. 
Groves.“ Indeed, Sir,” ſaid Fan- 
ny, & Miſs Jennings gave it to me 
* when ſhe left ſchool.“ “ You lie, 
“you lie,” interrupted the Squire; 
« jt is ſome trumpery bawble that he has 
* given you, and you ſha'n't wear it, fo 
pull off directly.“ What ſhou'd 
Miſs Roſe pull it off for?“ anſwered 
Louiſa, „ am confident it was given 
* her by the young lady ſhe men- 
& tions.” -* Oh, no!” interrupted 
Mils Bridget, with a ſneer; pray Jet 
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« her wear it, it becomes her might? 
1% ly.“ Oh, yes! anſwered Mifs 
Agnes, ] dare ſay ſhe fancies ſhe has 
a mighty delicate waiſt,” —* I wou'l 
« venture to lay a wager that it will na 
fit any lady but the wearer,” ſaid Mr, 
Greaves.— Oh Lard, Sir! we are not 
« going to try it on; if we did,” re- 
plied Miſs Agnes, we ſhou'd find it 


* a prodigious deal too big: it is not 


© worth our while to ſtay contending 
here, as I find none of the n, 
« diſpos'd for church this morning ;” 
ſo taking her ſiſter by the hand, walked 


to their carriage. —* Don't you go?” 


ſaid Mr. Greaves to the *Squire.— No, 
I think I'll ſtay at home, and give Fan 
« a little advice. Now come here, Fan, 


ce and hear what I am going to ſay to 
you, mind me, if you don't, I'll mur. 
« der you; you may think yourlelf well 
off that you are not kept on bread and 


* water; but it is not every father that's 


like me. — 1 know it, Sir, inter- 


rupted 
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rupted Fanny,—** Well, then, you pert 


&« huſly, why don't you mind what I. 
« ſay, and behave better? An't I. your 


c father? And what do you think will. 


« become of. you if you go on in this 


e manner ?. Aye, anſwer me that queſ- 


Ec tion.“ “ 1 don't know, Sus” replied: 


Fanny,—** I believe, indeed, you don't 
© know, becauſe you ſpend your time in 
« reading wicked books, inſtead. of work 


ing at your needle and aſſiſting the. 
© houſekeeper. 
« a bad girl, and you'll break your poor, 


Ah, Fan, Fan! youTe: 


«(ear father's heart.“. Indeed, . oy 
replied han burſting into tears,“ I. 
* will not.“ -“ And doſt thou ſay, true, 
« Fanny ?” ind her father.—““ Ves, 
indeed,“ replied ſhe.—** Then you. 


won't have nothing to ſay to that fellow. 


60 Jack Groves?“ —““ Indeed, Sir, it: 
3 


you will not force me to marry, Mr. 
* Blowz, I will never marry. without. 


© your conſent.” —<©© Aye, aye, Fan, 
s that won't do, none of your evaſions, . 
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& you ſhall have Blowz or nobody. I 
& Charge you on your duty to think of 
* nobody elſe, and what's more, let me 
© catch you on the outſide of the garden 
if you dare, ſo think on what I tell 
you, and I ſha'nt go to church to-day, 
te but ſtay at home to keep you and the 
* young ladies company.” Fanny pro- 
miſed to obey her father, who grew much 
better tempered than he had been ever 
fince Mr. Greaves and the ladies had 
been at Roſe Hall---and at the requeſt 


of Mr. Greaves he reſumed the hiſtory 
of the Miſs rene 


CHAP. 


CHAP. VII. 


FT LEFT off in that part of the hiſtory- 
4 of the Miſs Greenfords, where the 
ladies and their mother had the porch: 
pulled down; and all this was done be- 


fore their poor old father had got fifteen 


miles from home, for he, good man, was 
more careful chan his extravagant daugh- 
ters, and never rode more than two or 
three miles in a day, for fear he ſhould* 
tire his horſe, that was within a few years“ 


of being as old as himſelf; he put up at. 


little public houſes, for he avoided great 


inns, becauſe they made ſuch large bills; 


and as he was fitting in the parlour; the- 


parſon and barber came in to ſmoak their 
pipes: they had not fat long before they. 
fell to diſeourſing on politics. The bar- 
ber inſiſted the preſent parliament con- 
fiſted of a ſet of men not to be named 
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1 
amongſt honeſt ones, whilſt the parſon 
inſiſted, they were the pureſt and beſt 
men that ever ſat in the Houſe ; whilſt 
they were in the height of debate the 
exciſeman entered, who was immediately 
appointed arbitrator by. the landlord;; 
but the barber would not conſent to ad- 
mit of his deciſion, as he held a place 
under government; he therefore ſaid, he 
was ſure he would give it. in favour of 
miniſtry; in vain did the exciſeman pro- 
teſt to the contrary, but the barber would 
not hear a word. Well,” cried the 
landlord, “here is a gentleman,” point- 
ing to my couſin, ** let him decide the 
c cauſe;” but my couſin, poor fellow, 
faid, © It was entirely out of his power, 
as he never minded any thing but 
« what kind of a crop he ſhould have, 
c andgyhen quarter day came, that he 
might collect his rents; but if I muſt 
« give my opinion,” ſaid my couſin, 1 
* can't think them fair men, or they 
* would not load us with taxes, when 
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E there was no occaſion for them; but 
b « my wife would give you a better ac- 
ec count of them than I can, for ſhe. reads 
ce all the papers, and takes the. maga- 
& ines in.” — * Aye, aye, cried the 
barber ;. © ſhe is a. ſenſible woman, I'll. 
« anſwer for't; pretty tolerable, as wo- 


© men go now-a-days,” with a ſhrug of 
his ſhoulders.—“ No happineſs is per- 


« fect in this world,” ſaid the parſon.— 
Now you muſt know, my couſin had no 
great opinion of parſons ever fince he 
quarrelled with the parſon of his own 


pariſh. about ſome tithes that he laid 


claim to, ſo he made no anſwer to his 
ſpeech about happineſs, but invited the 
barber to take a. cup of ale with him, 
and ſmoak a pipe for the remainder of 


the evening. In the courſe of conver- 


ſation my couſin told him his errand 


to town ; the barber lifted up his eyes : 
Sir,“ ſaid he, © you have the appear- 
«© ance of a gentleman and' an honeſt 
man, therefore take my advice, and 
I 
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de never a that title for the paltry 
ce one of a Lord; beſides it will coſt you 
e a thouſand pounds only to get your 
c right, that is, your title, I mean.“ — 
My couſin ſtarted, and ſwore, © He 
cc would not give a thouſand pence, no, 
4 not for the title of a Duke, nor one 
' £6 farden for all the titles that had ever 
ce been invented fince pride firſt inhe. 
ce rited man, and vanity made him ima. 
ce gine himſelf. better than his neigh- 
5 bour. —In ſhort, the barber gave ſuch 
weighty reaſons, and the expence that 
would attend the buſineſs, that my cou. 
ſin made a ſolemn reſolution, that he 
never would lay claim to his title, let his 
wife and daughters break their hearts, 
ce an' they wou'd.”— The landlord was a 
good fellow, and Ne! in perſuading 
my couſin not to be a Lord, but ſtay at 
his houſe for a few days, and when he 
returned home, to tell his family it could 
not be done till the next year: this 
ſcheme Was 2 approved of by my 
| couſin, | 
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3 couſin, who ſpent near a fortnight there. 
= —During this time, as I told you, his 
© houſe at home was turned topſy-turvy ; 
| and his daughters and their mother not 
chuſing to wait his return, ordered the 
ſervants to call them my Ladies, and to 
tell every perſon in the village, that their 
maſter was made a Peer, and their miſ- 
Je a Colnte. -The ue m Ben ox; 
pired for his intended ſtay at the ale- 
bouſe; ſo, after taking leave of his land- 
lord and the barber, he ſet forward on 
his journey home. After travelling near 
a fortnight, he arrived at his houſe about 
| nine in the evening; but ſeeing a pair 
of lamps over the ſtreet door, and fine 
new ſaſhes inſtead of caſements, he con- 
cluded he had miſtaken his way, and 
rode on till he came to a public houſe, 
where he put up for that night: in the 
morning he inquired of the landlady, 
- Which was the road to St. Weſtrays, and 
Was, to his great ſurprize, informed that 
he had rode near three miles beyond his 
1 own 
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own houſe. But pray, Sir,” faid the 
woman, to what part are you going?“ 
—* Why, good woman, I was going to 

5e the Great Houle,” (for it was the big. 
geſt in the whole village, and called by 
that name.)—* Oh! dear Sir,” anſwered 
the landlady, “we poor folks call it the 
«© Fine Houſe now; they ſay the Squire 
« is made a Lord of, and inſtead of 
© plain Madam and Miſſes, Facy are call. 
ed my Ladies.“ — Aye,“ cried. my. 
couſin ; © how do you know all this, 
ce good woman ?”—<*< Why, an't pleaſe 
4 your honour, as fog me myſelf, I goes. 
©& not know much about 'm, as I have. 
« not liv'd-long, here; but the. neigl- 
{« bours have told me the. Squire is a 
« good kind of man himſelf, but his 
e madam and daughters are ſo nation 
c proud, that they doꝛn't think the poor 
1 * good enough to wipe their ſhoes: 
4 on.. I am lorry. for i it,” anſwered: 
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my couſin, and not wiſhing to enter into 
farther diſcourſe with the woman, for 
fear, as I ſuppoſe, of hearing more than 
he liked about his wife and daughters, 
ſet off towards his own houſe : when he 
arrived there, every body called him my 


Lord; and: the fervants, to ſhew their 


reſpect, would not come within a yard 
of him, and kept at ſuch a diſtance, 
that when they carried any thing he 
wanted, a ſtranger would have thought 
they were afraid of being bit by their 
maſter ; and in ſhort, there was ſo much 
form and ſuch decorum, that my couſin 
perſuaded himſelf that their heads were 
turned with pride, and. found it neceſ- 
fary to declare at once, he was not a 


Lord, nor never would be one. This 


threw the old lady and her daughters 
into fits. for near an hour, and raiſed ſuch 
a buſtle throughout the- houſe, that the 
Squire half repented telling the truth; 
55 kept him to it : © Lord, man,” ſays 
© if you ſuffer chem to go on at this 

| r 


g 1 
0 rate, you won't get a neighbour in 
| © the place to ſmoak a pipe with you, 
Didn't you fee how they turn'd up 
* their noſes at Squire Staytape and his 
« wife, when they called on you the b 
lc other day, and, after they were gone, 
c ſaid, They would not viſit fuch com- 
© mon folks, becauſe they had kept a 
© haberdaſher's ſhop in London; be. 
ar fides, we are deprived of the pleaſure 
© of ſmoaking a cheerful pipe under the 
te mulberry-tree in the garden, becauſe, 
te forſooth, it was wwlgar, and no noble- 
« man /hoaldn't be ſeen to-do ſuch things 
rc in the eyes of his ſervants ;. and if you 
ce ſpeak to your ſervants with good na- 
© ture, or laugh, your wife and daugh- 
< ters.pull their faces as long as my arm, 
© and cry, Fie, O Lard! how you diſ- 
c“ grace us with wylgar familiarities with 
& thoſe common wretches. You are to 
4 do as you pleafe ; but if this is the 
& life you are to lead, you had better let 

them put a collar round your neck 
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ic at once, and tie you up like the great 
« dog, and lead you wherever they 
b pleaſe,” — © True, true,” cried my 
= couſin, I will be my own maſter,” — 
By this time the ladies were brought out 
of their fits, and began to abuſe the 


Squire in a moſt unmerciful manner; 
but he looked. at me, and kept his ſtory. 


When they found that neither fits nor 
= threats took any effect on my couſin, 


they retired in tears to their chamber, 


vowing revenge both on him and me (for 
the daughters had obſerved their father 


looking at me ſeveral times before he 


anſwered them) leaving us maſters of the 


field : but we did not remain long ſo, 


for they laid a moſt diabolical plan to 
deſtroy all the happineſs my couſin had 


ſchemed: this was nothing leſs than to 
{wear he was mad, and by that means 
make the country people diſbelieve what 
he ſhould ſay, and enable them to keep 
their titles. After this was ſettled, they 
dried up their tears, and with ſeeming 


great 
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great good nature, came down to fupper, 
which when over, the old lady took an 
opportunity of giving me a private hint, 
that my company could be very well 
diſpenſed with, letting me know at the 
fame time, that if I ſtayed it would cauſe 
another uproar, and her huſband would 
be the ſufferer by it. As I did not 
wiſh any diſturbance .on my account, [ 
ordered my horſe, and quitted the Great 
Houfe, giving ſome trifling reaſon for it; 
indeed, I durſt not let him know the true 
one, for his wife was ſuch a virago, that 
ſhe would have broke my head the firit 
time ſhe had ſeen me — tho 
it had been in a church, 

Well, Sir, the third day after my de- 
parture, as they were ſitting at dinner, 
they began to abuſe the poor man, and 
told him, how they ſhou'd be laugh'd 
at by all the ladies in the country, and 
concluded, by adviſing him to continue 

his title, as no perſon in the village cou'd 
contradict it. He was a little paſſionats 
| | KD n. 
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4 en the occaſion, and ſwore he wou'd 
turn the firſt perſon out of his houſe that 
ke heard call any of them my lady. This 
was juſt what they wanted, and they fell 
on the *Squire on the moſt unmerciful 
manner imaginable—who, rouz'd by re- 
peated inſults, caught up a hot apple pie 
that ſtood.by him on the table, and flung 
it at his eldeſt daughter—the wife was not 
long in returning the compliment, for, 
ſnatching up a damſon tart that ſtood 
next herſelf, ſhe flung x plump in her 

huſband's face—murder was the cry of 

each of the combatants, and the two 

daughters running up to the father, cry'd 
out, he is mad, he is mad, and pinion'd 

bim down to the chair; the room was 
filled in an inſtant with ſervants, Who 
ſeeing the crimſon ſtreams of the dam- 
ſons running down their maſter's beard, 
and his daughters holding him .down in 
his chair, concluded he was really mad, 
and had attempted to lay violent hands 
on himſelf; this was confirmed by the 
old 
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old lady running about the room wring. 
ing her hands, crying © Oh! if it had not 
cc been for me, he wou'd have murder'd 
ce us all and himfelf too.” Not a word 
that my coufin faid was paid the leaſt at- 
tention to, till his rage exceeding all 
| bounds, he made a violent effort to reco- 
ver his liberty, and ſpringing out of his 
chair overſet both his daughters with the 
table, and feizing a bottle of wine that 
ſtood on the fide board, threw it againſt 
a looking glaſs that fronted him, break- 
ing it into a thouſand pieces, and ſnatch- 
ing up the poker, ſwore that he wou'd 

do for the firſt that approached or mo- 

leſted him; “ Secure him, ſecure him,” 
ery'd his wife and daughters, ** for he 

«* will do michief to ſome of us o chis-- 
vas enough, the poor man rolled his eyes, 
and ſwore he wot'd murder them all, 
if they did not quit the room ; but one 
of the ſervants flipp'd behind and laid 
faſt hold of his collar, while another ran 


for * wich which they preſently 
i | 8 bound 


1 67 1 


bound both his hands and legs. An 


apothecary was now ſent for by the wife, 


| who pretended to be ſo afflicted at her 


E huſband's. fituation that ſhe fell into one 
of her fits. Thus circumſtanced were 


things when the doctor entered into the 
room, the two daughters kneeling by 


their mother, who was laying along the 


ground, and the father, bound, lying on 


the fide of the floor, ſwearing, and his 
eyes ready to ſtart from his head. This 
ſon of Galen, looking round, and walk- 
ing up to my couſin, cried, He is far 
gone, indeed, and ſeating himſelf, 


pulled out an almanack from his pocket, 
to ſee how the old moon was, D—n the 
„moon and you too,” cried my couſin, 


let me looſe, let me looſe Ah! poor 
* gentleman, you are in a terrible con- 
< dition.” By this time the lady thought 
proper to come out of the fit ſhe had been 
in, and in a moſt lamentable voice, beg- 


11 aalarming 


ged the doctor to do what lay in his power 
t0 relieve * Lord from his dreadful and 


1 
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alarming diſorder. How long is it ſince 
c your Ladyſbip diſcovered the firſt ſymp. 
c toms of his Lord/hips inſanity,” —** Oh 
© Lard, doctor!“ replied her Lady/hip, 
c ever ſince he returned from London; 
poor ſoul, he did not know his own 
* houſe, but rode three miles beyond it, 
© and when he returned it was half an 
<< hour before the groom cou'd perſuade 
4 him to get him off his horſe, for he 
. fat ſtaring about him, and ſwearing 
« the houſe did not ſtand in the ſame 
& place, that he left it in. Aye; thoſe 
« were ſtrong 3 indeed „ and 
he muſt go through a courſe of phyſic; 
let me ſee what age his Lordſhip is,—” 
Juſt ſixty,” replied her Ladyſbip, weep- 
ing.—< Aye, that is the grand climac- 
e teric, and if care is not taken to re- 
* ſtore him, he will remain inſane all his 
„ life-rume.” At this dreadful intelli- 
- gence, the two ladies joined lamentations 
with their mother, and nothing was to 
be heard but cries and Jobs; ; whulſt my 
Poor 
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poor couſin had rav'd till he was ſcarce 
able to ſpeak ; but liſtening to the lat- 
ter part of the doctor's ſagacious diſ- 
courſe, he thought it wou'd be beſt to 
I A and try to get liberty by thoſe 
means. —“ God help me,” ſaid he, 
what have I been doing ? For God's 
q 7 ſake, doctor, unbind me, and let me 
a be carried up ſtairs to bed.” As this 
vas the firſt time he had ſpoke without 
; paſſion, the doctor began to liſten, and 
ordered the men to untie their maſter's 
legs, and let him fit down: this was no 
ſooner done, than his wife and daugh- 
ters went up to him with the moſt 
mournful air, and aſked him, how he felt 
himſelf, aſſuring him his hands e 
be untied the moment he was better. — 
This unparalleled impudence made him 
once more break the bounds of reaſon, 
for jumping up, he made a ſpring to- 
wards the door, and overſet the doctor, 
who was very coolly examining the al- 
manack, and ran down ſtairs; but, alas! 

Vor. „ %%% © 
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poor ſoul, his evil genius attended him 
that day ; for when he came to the hal 
door, it was ſhut, and his hands were 
not at liberty to open it: the whol: 
houſe was again in an uproar; my por 
couſin was forced up ſtairs, and his leg 
made faſter than ever; unluckily for 
him, the doctor in falling, had the ſcn 
graz d off his forehead, this was a dan. 
gerous wound, and my couſin being ſe. 
cured, was pronounced an outrageous 
Junatic ; to finiſh this pretty - farce, he 
was carried to bed, his room darkened, 
and two men appointed to attend him, 
who would not give ear to his entreatie, 
The doctor ſhewed his wound to all the 
people within twenty miles of the place, 
and if an angel had come down from 
heaven to have contradicted it, it 
would not have been believed. This 
treatment ſo affected my couſin, and 
with the lowneſs of the diet, that it 
brought on a fit of the gout, which fet- 
ted on his ſtomach and ended his life, 
after 


: ( 7 J 
3 after a cruel confinement of three months, 
bearing his wife and daughters to enjoy 
© their imaginary titles. But the mother 
did not long ſurvive her huſband ; for 
E ſhe. died in leſs than twelve months af- 
W terwards, leaving her daughters in poſ- 
ſeſſion of a good eſtate, Aſter a few 
months, they ſet off for London, where 
E they hired an elegant houſe in the moſt 
} faſhionable part of the town, reſiding 
E there all the winter, by the names of the 
= Miſs Greenfords, and in the ſummer at 
Roſe Hall, by the titles of Lady Bridget 
and Lady Agnes Greenford ; when they 
firſt went to London, they would admit 
of no ſuitors without a title, but I fancy 
they have verified the old proverb, 
* overſtood their markets.” So I am 
pretty ſecure, for no lord will have 
them, and their pride will not let them 
marry a commoner,—** You may be 
* miſtaken in your conjectures,“ replied 
Mr. Greaves, ** for ſingle women, of 
© their characters, never think them- 
1 e © 
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« ſelves old, but the nearer they ap. 
c proach to ſeventy, the greater the 
* coquet, and to the laſt moment 
« their lives are juſtly named Old Girl, 
« If my obſervations are right, I think 
the Miſs Greenfords would wave title 
* and accept plain Mr. for their hu. 
08 bands.” At the concluſion of this 
| hiſtory, the young ladies earneſtly re. 
queſted the *Squire to grant Miſs Roſe 
leave to walk in the garden, and as he 
was then in a better humour than he had 


been for ſome days, it was eaſily com- 
plied with. 


— 2 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VIIL 


8 the bird that is newly taken, flut- 
. ters in its cage and pants for liber- 
ty, ſo, when he regains it, ſkims lightly 


4 through the air, and taſtes the joys it 


knew not before its eſcape from the wiry 
& priſon, even ſo did the lovely Fanny in 


the company of her three friends, through 


whoſe kind interpoſition ſhe had regain- 
ed her's. After diverting themſelves for 
ſome time, they adjourned to an alcove, 


near the ſhrubbery, at the extreme end of 


the pleaſure ground: here Louiſa be- 


gin to fally her friend, on her care in 


| concealing from her knowledge her af- 
fection for Mr. Groves; Fanny was go- 
ing to reply, when they were alarmed by 
a ruſtling of ,the buſhes, and, turning 


round, caught hold of Louiſa.— The 
name of Groves quivering from her lips, 
{ Louiſa, looking towards the place from 


Ts e 


9 
| 
"3 
5. 
4 
MO 
3 
I 
3 
1 
&*. 
A 
. 

5. 
= 
why 

* MY 
en 7 
10 
” 
1 4 
* 
1 
1 
7 
1 
2 
Nb * 
8 
. 
5 
127 
AE 
FR 
4 
2 
| x0 
vo 
1 
1 7 
* 
+ 
495 
15 
* 
Wes 
* 
1 
a 
* ” 
5 
+ 7 
We . 
18 
BY 
os 
F 
9 
175 
AE 
on” 
4-3. 
2. 
. 
135 5 
4,48 
71 
7 
$4 Del 
[+ Y- 445 
* * 
1 1 
4 & i” 
n 
7 
24 oh 
1 
1 
* b 1 
n 
1 
„ 25 
1 
B's 
WE. 
31 BRI 
tial 
1 
J 
6 
7 "HE 
ou” 
Fi 7 
8 
2 1 
1 
"a 
$11 2 
* 
1 
1 
1 
WE 
13> 20Y 
I, 
0 
1 
BY b 
1 
1 * 
3 = 
13 £4 
-* "_ 
or 

489 

Gre 
1 
9 
1 
590 
146 3 
7 
LES 
BER - 
7 
5 * 
7700 
1 
TED + 
"46.BY 
St 
U » 7 
C7 
. 
1 
, . } 
n 
ö .. 
1 
b f 
SE 
LA 
1 

5 g 
8 * 
CORE 
: $1 
. 
91 

$ 

* 


(274 ] 
whence the noiſe iſſued, ſaw a young 
gentleman breaking his way through 
ſome thick brambles that lined the inſide 
of the paling. His eyes were eagerly 
fixed on Fanny, who ſtood trembling by 
Louiſa; he ſprang forwards, fearleſs of 
danger, and catching his beloved fair one 
in his arms, exclaimed, ** Is it poſſible! | 
* mult 1 loſe you—and ſhall I live 1 
| « ſee you another's? No; 1 ogg | 
« wil not—by Heavens I wil not.“ — 
Without giving her time to reply, he 
drew a piſtol from his pocket. Miſs Ellis 
whoſe courage never failed to aſſiſt her 
in the time of danger, with an amazing 
reſolution caught hold of his hand, and 
turning it, the piſtol went off, and diſ- 
charged its contents in a tree, at a ſmall 
diſtance from the ſpot. Fanny, with 
tears, afked him the meaning of this dif- 
tracted behaviour; but he,, turning from 
her, bid her aſk her own heart. Why, 
« Sir, if I do,” returned ſhe, * it will 
6 * reproach me with diſobedience 3 ; and, 
3 * from 
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from the conjecture I draw from 
| « your preſent behaviour, warns me 

from ever putting myſelf in your 
« yower.”——* You are right, Miſs 
« Roſe, very right; but why not let me 
« know your change of ſentiments before 
& this time? Why make an unfortunate 
| © man believe you had an affection for 
F © him, and then inform him by a letter, 
« which I received laſt night, that all the 
| * tenderneſs you ever had for me is to- 

e tally obliterated, for a reaſon you ſhall 
© not trouble yourſelf to explain? 
(though I might eaſily gueſs) that you 
* would inſtantly follow your father's ad- 
* vice; and was that moment going to 
© write to Blowz, to whom you intend- 
ed to give your hand.“ It is falſe,” 
interrupted Fanny; * whatever letter 
* you may have received, I have not 
* wrote one to you ſince the arrival of 
© theſe ladies at Roſe Hall, and you ſay 
** you received one from me laſt night--- 
© Theſe ladies were witneſſes to the cruel 
I4 6 treatment- 
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treatment I bore on your account, and 
had it not been for them, you would 


c not have ſeen me here; ; for, I really 


* believe, my father would have kept 
ox me confined till the return of Blowz, 
ce and forced me to have given my hand 
c to that deteſted wretch; but, conſcious 
© of my innocence, I think I have alrea- 
* dy {aid too much.“ - Not whilſt ] 
« have this in my poſſeſſion,” cried 
Groves, pulling out the letter, and giving 
it to Fanny, deſired her to look at it. 
« It is a nice copy,” ſaid ſhe, « but it is 
<« not my hand ; and had you taken the 
trouble to have compared it with any 
e etter of in it would ſoon have con- 
cc vinced you.” —< I have done as you 
« defired me, (burned every letter I re- 
4 ceived from you.)“ Louiſa, recollect- 
ing herſelf, ſaid that ſhe had in her poc- 

ket-book Fanny's letter, and, giving it 

into the hands of Groves, bid him con- 
vince himſelf of the error he had been 


led into by the writer of this, which had 
| cauſed 
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cauſed ſuch diſtraction. A few moments 


obſervation ſatisfied him of the miſtake, 


and the raſh behaviour he had been guil- 
ty of. Overcome with ſorrow he fell at 


the feet of Fanny, and, in the moſt ſub- 
miſſive manner, implored his forgiveneſs. 


« No, Sir,” replied ſhe: If I may 
“judge of your future behaviour from 
« your paſt, I ſhall draw an unfavourable 
&« concluſion of. Oh! do not pro- 
© nounce my deſtruction,“ interrupted 
Groves: © I ſee my error---I ſee---I 
« feel it---have ſome pity for a wretch, 
who has, for theſe laſt twenty-four 
& hours, been in a ſtate little ſhort of 


„ diſtraction. Oh! could you but ima- 


* gine what torture I have endured, you 
* would not only forgive, but forget. 
% When I aſſure my angel, that the loſs 


ce of you would be worſe than death, I 
have ever thought, whatever ſome mo- 


e dern authors, who bring in, in the 


© moſt amazing manner, their heroes 


and heroines, that have long loved and 
# c {worn 


. * and ſurpriſing. Now to differ from 


1 * 1) 
« worn eternal conſtancy to each other, 
« by ſome incidents to hate without the 
66 leaſt remembrance of the affect ion they 
once entertained, and ſuddenly fall in 
« love with the perſon they have ever 
held in utter deteſtation; but, in my 
« poor opinion, I muſt beg leave to dif. 
„% approve this ſtrange way of elevatin 


ce thoſe moderns who have left ſo many 
© excellent patterns would be highly af. 
* fronting ; yet I cannot help declaring, 
* that, whenever love once takes poſſeſ- 
4 fjon of the heart, the Little God is not 
0 ſo eaſily expelled; and, though the 
“ parties may be ſeparated, ſtill there 
ce will remain a tenderneſs, that the ſight 
C of the object will always revive.“ 
Of this diſpoſition was Fanny, though 
highly provoked at Mr. Groves's raſh 
indiſcretion ; yet, ſeeing his contrition, 
found herſelf unable to diſſemble, and, 

' ſhedding tears, gave her hand in token of 
forgivenels, Groves fell on his knees, 


and 
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1 
and kiſſed it in an agony of joy. Aſter 
this reconciliation, Fanny began ſeriouſly 
to diſcourſe on the letter; and as the com- 
pany were well aſſured, by concurring cir- 
cumſtances, that it was the ſole and uni- 
ted contrivance of the Miſs Greenfords; 
they were now warned of the danger 
they were in, by the rattling of carriages - 
on the road, a ſmall diſtance from the gar- 
den, which gave them notice that ſervice 
was over, and that the Mifs Greenfords- 
would be at home, who, when they found 
ſhe had regained her liberty, would not 
fail watching her narrowly. After taking 
a tender leave of Fanny, and again ſeal- 
ing his forgiveneſs on her white hand, 
Groves left them by the tame way he 
came. As ſoon as he was gone ſhe took 
the letter, which Groves had left with her, 
and opening, began to read it to her 
friends, when the Miſs Greenfords ſud- 
denly entered the alcove. Fanny ſtarted 
and . blaſhed ; but, recollecting herſelf, 
gave the letter into the hands of Miſs 
EY 16 Ellis, 
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Ellis, ſaying, © I am obliged to you, 
_ £© Miſs,” —This hint was immediately 
taken by Miſs Ellis, -who, putting it in 
her pocket, wiſhed it had been more en- 
tertaining; but aſſured Miſs Roſe that 
ſhe had ſeveral pieces of poetry in her 

. poſſeſſion, which ſhe would ſend her as 
ſoon as ſhe returned to Mr. Greaves's.— 
Oh!“ ſaid Miſs Bridget, looking ſlyly 
at her ſiſter, © it is poetry; is it, Miſs 
Ellis?“ ——““ Yes, Madam,” an- 
ſwered ſhe.— Ohl we will leave you to 

e the peruſal of it,” replied the young- 
eſt; ſo taking her ſiſter by the arm, 
walked out of the alcove.—* I know,” 
cned Fanny, they will tell my father, 
© they caught me read ing, and I ſhall be 
© confined to the houſe again.” —“ For- 
© tunate for us all, I have ſome ancient 
bf, poetry in my pocket-book, I will fold 
s it up in the form of a letter, ſaid Miſs 
Ellis, © and if they are ſo good- natured to 

4% tell, I will produce that as the letter 

« we were reading.“ —_ 

" It 
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It will now be requiſite to let the rea- 


der know how the Miſs Greenfords came 
into the alcove unperceived——As ſoon 


as they returned from church, (little edi- 
| fied by what they had heard) they amu- 


ſed themſelves with the miſchief they had 


made in the family of Squire Roſe, and 
wondered what effect the before-mention- 
ed letter, that Miſs Bridget had wrote, 
would take on Mr. Groves : for, to let 
the reader into a ſecret, Miſs Bridget, 


all on a ſudden, fell terribly in love with 


him; and, ſcorning to think herſelf infe- 
rior to any woman in the whole country 
in beauty, perſuaded herſelf that ſhe 


ſhould be able to inſpire Groves with a 
reciprocal affection. In this opinion ſhe 


was confirmed, as ſhe had ſeveral times 
caught him looking very attentively at 
her, when ſhe and her ſiſter had by 
chance met him. Fraught with theſe 
tender ideas ſhe got hold of a ſcrap of pa- 


per that contained a few lines of Fanny's 


hand-writing, and, after copying it, 


\ go wrote ; 
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wrote the letter to Groves, thinking it 
was impoſſible for him ever to obtain an 
interview, or come to an explanation.— 
Previous to this, ſhe had bribed every 
ſervant in the family to bring her all the 
letters that either came to, or were ſent 
from Fanny; and to finiſh this admirable 
farce, had perſuaded the Squire to con- 
fine his daughter to her chamber till the 
arrival of Blowz, which would have been 
ſtrictly adhered to, had not the interpoi- 
tion of Mr. Greaves and the young ladies 
put a ſtop to it. No ſooner had the Mils 
Greenfords got out of their carriage than 
they were met by their intelligent Abi- 
gail, who, with ſigns of horror, acquaint- 
ed them that Miſs Roſe had obtained her 
liberty; and as it was impoſſible for her 
to tell a tale, without deviating from 
truth, added, ſhe heard her father tell 
her, he would never force her inclina- 
tions. — Ready to choak with paſſion, at 
finding all their ſchemes fruſtrated, they 
* to the Nader, when Miſs Bridget, 
1 3 flinging 
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8 herſelf into a chair, cried, © 80 
« youve let the bird out of the cage ; 
« take care it don't fly out of your reach.” 

—#* What bird?“ replied the Squire. 
« Why, your daughter, anſwered the 
lady—“ Well, and what of that? 
« What of that?“ cried Miſs Agnes; is 
*« that the mode you addreſs a lady of 
my fiſter's condition?“ | am ſure,” 
anſwered the Squire, ſtaring, I did not 
« know her condition; if I had, I would 
e not have ſpoke at all, at leaſt not to 
have made her angry; but if ſhe is in 
* that condition, when did you fteal 
a wedding?“ . Oh! you horrid 
A brute,” cried Miſs Agnes, © to defame 
« my ſiſter's IP Heavens! III 
e extirpate you.” So ſaying, ſhe caught 
up a chair, and running acroſs the room 
at the Squire, (who roared out in a luſty 
manner) would have broke it on his 
head, had not Mr. Greaves, with much 
difficulty, wreſted it from her: as for 
Miſs hace ſhe was ſo ſhocked at this 


impu— 


D 
imputation on her character, (as ſhe call. 
ed it) that ſhe lay ſenſeleſs on the floor... 
alittle. hartſhorn and water ſoon brought 
her to herſelf, and unwilling to be af. 
| fronted, for fear it ſhould ruin her matri. 
monial ſcheme by ſetting Fanny entirely 
at liberty, ſhe took her ſiſter by the hand, 
and begged ſhe would be friends with 
the Squire, as ſhe was ſure he meant no 
harm, but ſaid it innocently. The *Squire 
hearing this, and fearful he ſhould be 
ſtruck out of their wills, begged pardon 
in the moſt ſubmiſſive manner; at the 
ſame time. obſerving, that he had only 
given Fan leave to walk about the gar- 
den with Miſs Greaves and Miſs Ellis. 
This quarrel and fainting had kept them 
longer than uſual in the houſe, (as they 


made it a conſtant rule to walk before 


dinner ) but as ſoon as the Squire had 
made an apology, and Miſs Bridget had 

heard that Miſs Roſe was confined to the 
garden only, ſhe thought the air would 


do her ne: and, attended by her ſiſter 
| and 
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and waiting-maid, was led out. After 
walking a ſmall diſtance from the houſe, 
Miſs Bridget found herſelf much reco- 
vered, and ordered her maid to return. 


The ſiſters being left at liberty, they be- 


gan to lament how unhappily their de- 
ſigns were likely to be fruſtrated by a 
pack of gawky country girls; and how to 
get Fanny confined again to the houſe, 


was a matter of the higheſt 1 imp nce, 
and to be taken into conſideration im- 
mediately. Had Mr. Greaves and the 


young ladies not been at Roſe Hall, 


| they would eaſily have effected it ; but 
as there was not the leaſt probability 


of their going for ſome time, Miſs Brid- 


| get's tender feelings were quite overcome 


with malice ; ſhe let fall a ſhower of tears, 
and declared ſhe ſhould break her heart 


if ſhe was diſappointed in her lover. Miſs 


Agnes comforted her, aſſuring her ſhe 
would ſtake her life on the ſucceſs of her 
paſſion, „ am fully convinced, my 


<« dear,” laid ſhe, nothing can attach 


& him 


„eie 
1 
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him to that girl but the proſpect of ker 


& fortune, and your's is twice as much; 
„ beſides, you are a fine woman, and ſhe 
6 is a little contemptible ſlut; and if 1 
e was a man, all the fortune in the world 
e ſhould: not tempt; me to marry ſuch a 
« flirt: all we have to do is to watch 
her, and l will be bound we ſhall diſ. 
cover ſomething that will again confine 
© her to her chamber; and I will take 
© care to order matters in ſuch a manner, 
that you, my dear ſiſter, ſhall be hap- 
« py in the man of your choice. I dare 
&« anſwer for it, that Miſs Fanny is wri- 
ting a love epiſtle in one of the alcoves, 
« ſo we will ſtep into the ſhrubbery, and 
© walk round the ground that way; and 
6c if we ſhould catch the lady ſo employ- 
© ed, we will not fail to tell her father, 
c and get the little wretch caged again.” 
With this intent they walked unper- 
ceived till they came to the alcove, where 
the young ladies were fitting ; but ſome 
buſhes, that ih at the back of it, kept 
them 


k 


1 
them at too great a diſtance to liſten, or 
their ſecrets would certainly have been 
betrayed ; they, therefore, had no other 
mode of finding what Fanny was about 
than abruptly entering. Filled with Joy 
at the importantdiſcovery they had made, 
in an harangue too tedious to relate, in- 
formed the *Squire they had caught his 


daughter in the fact of reading a letter. 


Alarmed at this moſt dreadful intelli- 
gence, he inſtantly diſpatched the houſe- 
keeper to bring her before him, ſwearing, 
if he found it true, ſhe ſhould never go 

out of the houſe again alive. The Miſs 
Greenfords, who were nice obſervers of 
every perſon's words but their own, de- 
fired to know, whether the Squire had 
any reaſon to doubt the truth of what 

they juſt now related, © as he obſerved, 
&* if he found it true.” This produced an 
altercation ; and the *Squire not thinking 
ic worth while to make any conceſſions, 
_ cauſed another quarrel, which only ſerved 
to increaſe his good temper towards his 
; daugh- 
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de and he plainly told them, he 
did not believe one half of what they 
faid concerning her.“ Very right, and | 
] wiſh you may find it fo,” replied 
Miſs Agnes; „ but come, fiſter, we can 
every well diſpenſe with company; we 
* will dine up ſtairs.---** Aye, aye, joy 
* po with you,” muttered the Squire, 
* the devil is always painted blacker 
< than he really is, and that's the calc 
« with my poor girl, I believe.” The 
ladies overheard this laſt ſpeech, but for 
_ reaſons above-mentioned, they did not 
chuſe to take any notice of it. 

The houſekeeper had delived the mel- 
ſage to Fanny; who entered the parlour 
a few minutes after the Miſs Greenfords 
were gone up ſtairs. Well, Fan,“ 
cried her father, I hear you have been 
< at your old tricks again—pray, what 
5e letter have you had ſent you?“ — 
© None, upon my honour, Sir.—“ Then 
cf what was you reading in the alcove?ꝰ 


— Miſs Ellis has it in her pocket: 
66 6 will 


1 

« will you be ſo obliging, Miſs, as to 
„let my father ſee it,” —Miſs Ellis 
took out her pocket - book ; but the 
Squire, to ſhew his good manners, cried 
out, If it is any thing belonging to 
« you, Miſs, I am ſure I don't want to 
« ſee it ; ſo, pray, put your pocket-book 
ce up again. But, Fan, come here; the 
company will excuſe me I muſt ſearch 
« your pockets.” Fanny readily com- 
plied, when nothing veing found on her 
that led to any ſuſpicion, they ſat down 
to dinner very good friends. The advice 
that Mr. Greaves had given Mr. Roſe, 
whilſt the young ladies were in the gar- 
den, had ſuch an effect on him, that he 
told his daughter, if ſhe would promiſe 
him not to fling herſelf away without his 
conſent, he would aſſure her, he would 
not force her inclinations, and ſhe ſhould 
have her liberty to viſit whom ſhe plea-. 
ſed, and no reftraint ſhould be laid on 
her in future. This unexpected altera- 
tion in her favour, produced ſuch an 
effuſion 


3 
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effuſion of joy and gratitude, that ſhe 
Enelt at her father's feet, and in the moſt 
ſolemn manner vowed to obſerve his 
commands, which had ſuch an effect up. 
on the 'Squire, that he not only paid the 

pocket money that was due to her, bur 
: promiſed to make hera larger allowance; 
and, in the height of his generoſity, gave 
her the keys of her mother's ' drawers, 
ſwearing ſhe ſhould be as fine as any 
_ *Squire's daughter in the whole country, 
After ſpending an hour in this moſt 
agreeable manner the young ladies with- 
drew, leaving the Squire and Mr.Greaves 
to enjoy their bottle, where we will part 
with them for a ſhort time, and pay a 
viſit to the Miſs Greenfords. 


CHAP. 
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TP is amazing to ſee with what malevo- 
lence ſome (I will not ſay all) un- 
married ladies view the younger part of 
their ſex ; this is not only confined to 
them, for I have known a married lady 
of forty, criticiſe with the ſame ſeverity 
on a young lady of ſeuenteen, forgetting 
that ſhe was once of that age herſelf ; 
every {mile is conſtrued into levity, and 
a fooliſh girl's fortune as well told, as 
if a tawny ſybil had received half. a- 
crown for prognoſticating misfortunes. 
If after all theſe evils predicted, the 
young lady, as the world terms it, does 
well, the next cry is, The Lord have 
-mercy upon us, who would have thought 
it? well, I wiſh he mayn't heartily repent 
of bis bargain. Lord! cries: another, 
chat could he ſee in her? I am ſure, 
was La man, Iſhould never have thought 
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of marrying her; but I'll ſay no more; 
I believe they will not live together 
twelve months. But theſe are not the 
only kind of female fiends that are uf. 
fered to traverſe the globe in female 
ſhape, there are ſome fo envious, that 
they are ready to die if they chance to 
meet a woman with more perſonal at- 
tractions than themſelves ; their conſtant 
ſtudy is to mangle characters, and invent 
falſehoods; they will be ſure to know 
ſomething or other to leſſen the character 
of a handſome woman, and employ a 
thouſand ſpies to watch her actions; 
and every letter ſhe receives, the con- 
tents are perfectly known to a {et of de- 
famers, before ſhe has read them herſelf. 
No one ever met with more perſecution 
of this nature than poor Fanny z every 
look, word, or ſmile, was commented 
on by the Miſs . Greenfords, The 
ſtrength of money (the never-failing 
perſuaſive for a bribe) had brought every 
ſervant of the *Squire's (Brittle excepted) 
| to 
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to join in the conſpiracy againſt the 
helpleſs girl, whoſe greateſt crime was 
chat of having a handſome face. But 
| to return to the ſiſters, who had better 
| ears than hearts, they were employed in 
| liſtening at a door that led from the 
| parlour up a pair of back ſtairs, it was 
| faſtened up, and had not been opened 
for ſome years, for fear of giving cold 
to the Squire; at this place the ladies 
liſtened, and overheard every part of the 
diſcourſe that had paſſed at dinner; burſt- 
ing with envy, rage, and diſappoint- 
ment, they retired to their room, vowing 
revenge againft the *Squire for ſome re- 
flections he had caſt upon them in the 
courſe of his converſation with Mr. 
Greaves; when, after various conſulta- 
tions, they reſolved to take a houſe in 
the neighbourhood, and leave the 
'Squire's, as there were no hopes of ſuc- 
ceeding in their deſigns, eſpecially as 
their Abigail had informed them (who 
was an adept in the art of liſtening, as 
Vol. I. K well 
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well as her ladies) that he had obtaine; 
a promiſe of the company of Louiſa and 
her friends for two months longer, and | 
that Mr. Greaves meant to return tg 
White Hall in a few days, and his coach 
was. to be left for the uſe of the young 
ladies. This piece of intelligence ſervd 
to confirm their reſolution in quitting 
'Roſe Hall: they gave orders to their 
ſervants to inquire. for a houſe as near 
Mr. Groves's as poſſible. As a certain 
demon always befriends his own, ſo i 
happened with the Miſs Greenfords; 
for an old lady dying juſt at that time, 
left one vacant that was within a quarter 
of a mile; this was immediately taken, 
and the furniture that was to have been 
| ſold by publie auction, was diſpoſed of 
buy private contract, but with ſuch 
ſecrecy, that no perſon could tell who 
were to be the occupiers thereof. Whilſt 
this manſion (which was much out of 
repair) was getting ready, they were 


viſited by a lady Who was a tenant of 
| the 


4 "395 4] 

the Squire's, and had come to Roſe 
| Hall to pay her rent, but hearing the 
Miſs Greenfords were there, and having 
| ſome little knowledge of them, ſent up 
her name, and was immediately admitted 
to an interview, not that theſe ladies 
| were at all times ſo free of acceſs, they 
were too great admirers of the politeneſs 
that reigns in London, where a faſhion- 
able lady will, without a bluſh, call 
over the baniſters to her footman, Do 
« you hear, John, I have chang'd my 
© mind, I am not at home,” while the 
well-ſtaircaſe echoes her ladyſhip's meſ- 
ſage to the viſitant before John can de- 
liver it. We'will leave the ladies with 
their new acquaintance, who will be de- 
ſcribed in a future page. 

Fanny, who had retired to her cham- 
ber with Louiſa, Miſs Brookes and Miſs 
Ellis, was overjoyed at her father's af- 
fectionate behaviour, when Miſs Ellis 


unt the letter out of her pocket, gave 
K 2 N 
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it to Fanny, who read it to her com. 
panions. 

As we have ſatisfied the readers be. 


fore, who wrote it, I ſhall give them an 
exact copy: 


60 SIR, 
| « FOR reaſons I ſhall not 
give myſelf the trouble to explain, 
© tho? you cannot be at a loſs to imagine, 
« I muſt beg leave to acquaint you, that 
« I have determined never to ſee yu 
«© more, as all the tenderneſs (if I ever 
«© had any for you) is obliterated from 
« my breaſt —You may think this a 
« ſtrange epiſtle from one who. ever 
« ſeem'd to entertain a great and reci- 
“ procal affection for you; it will, there- 
& fore, not be deem'd unneceſſary to let 
« you know that theſe are my fixed and 
*.unalterable ſentiments.—I have deter- 
* mined to marry young Mr. Blowz, 
« and am this moment going to write 
to him. —This needs no anſwer ; and 
| « [ thall 
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e ſhall not be at church, as an inter- 
« yiew with you will remind me of my 
% paſt folly, and diſobedience to my 
parent: I have, therefore, entreated 
« my father to excuſe my attendance on 
him. Whatever may be your opi- 
nion, my deſire is, never more to hear | 
00 your name mentioned to 
« FANNY RosE. 
901 have juſt ſhewn this letter to my 
« father, who approves of it.“ 


We ſhall make no comment on this 
elegant epiftle, only repeat, that Miſs 
Bridget had taken every advantage to 
give it an air of truth 

Mr. Groves had watched in che church - 
yard, and finding Fanny not come to 
church, as ſhe had declared in her let- 
ter, was reſolved, if poſſible, to obtain 
an interview, having raſhly determined 
to put an end to his exiſtence at her feet: 
with this reſolution he watched about the 
grounds till chance brought them to 

= 3 the 


E 1 
the ſpot where he was waiting, and where 
an eclairciſſement happily took place. 

Now,“ faid Louiſa, you muſt 
{© permit me to remind you of a promiſe; 
c and as one letter had like to have been 
ce the cauſe of ſo much unhappineſs, 
another might be productive of mirth. 

Mou mention'd in your letter to 
„White Hall, you had preſerv'd ſome of 
4 Blowz's.”—Fanny ſmil'd, and went to 
a ſmall cabinet that ſtood in a corner 
of the room, and taking out a packet of 
papers gave them to, Louiſa, But be- 
fore we read theſe miracles of ſenſe and 
_ grammatical erudition, it will be neceſ- 
ſary to give the reader an account of the 
birth and parentage of the writer of 
them: — His father was a country gen- 
tleman that devoted his time entirely to 
hunting and drinking ; he arrived to his 
fiftieth year before he ever thought of 
_ matrimony, but having greatly impair'd 
his fortune by his hunting and horſe- 
racing, he thought of mending it by the 

faſhion- 


1 


faſhionable mode of marrying a rich 


wife, Miſs Deborah Roſe, a diſtant 
relation of the 'Squire's, happened to pay 
a viſit to ſome maiden ladies that had 
been her ſchool-fellows, and reſided near 
Batchelor's Hall, (the reſidence of Squire 
Blowz.) This lady had a large fortune 
in her own poſſeſſion, and had nearly 
completed her fortieth year, tho' ſhe 
would not own to more than thirty-ſix, 
and was a moſt violent declaimer againſt 
the male ſex, often ſaying, It was a 
great imprudence for a woman to marry 
before that age, which, according to her 
opinion, was the prime of life. Miſs 


Deborah, (not the moſt pleaſing woman 


in the world) being tall and very thin, a 


remarkable high forehead, with a pair of 


dull grey eyes, a long Roman noſe, 
with a wide mouth, a preciſe behaviour, 
and ſtrict obſerver of every lady's man- 
ners, being a profeſſed enemy to the 
beautiful part of her ſex : ſhe could en- 


tertain her company a whole day with ſo 
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3 
much ſcandal, that thoſe of her own 
diſpoſition were often tir'd at hearing 
her. The Squire had heard great ac- 
counts of Miſs Deborah's fortune, but 
could not obtain an interview with, or 
get a letter conveyed to her ; her maid 
being two years older than her miſtreſs, 
and in poſſeſſion of as many good quali. 
ties, declared, Miſs Roſe was a lady of 
the ſtricteſt vartue, and would faint at 
receiving a letter from any nafly male 
creature, adding, ſhe would not do ſuch a 
wicked thing for a guinea as to convey 
one to her. The Squire, who gueſſed 

her meaning immediately, ſtaggered her 
faith by putting two into her hand; this 
had the deſired effect, and Mrs, Ruth 
informed him, ſhe durſt not take a letter, 
but her lady was monſtrous fond of 
poetry, and as how ſhe intended to buy 
| The Pope's Works, and how ſhe was to 
read um to her, as (he did not love read- 

ing herſelf, and if he could make ſome 
pretty verſes upon her, this would ſoon 


gain 
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gain her love. This intelligence 


put the Squire to his wits; however, he 


thanked Mrs. Ruth for her kind advice, 


and returning home began to ſtudy, but 
not one couplet could he produce; after 


ſcratching his forehead, and turning his 
wig a dozen times, he bethought himſelf 


of the clerk of the. pariſh, who had for- 
merly wrote a copy of verſes on Dolly, 
the dairy maid, reckoned the greateſt 
beauty 1n all that neighbourhood, when, 
after ſending for him, and promiſing 
'great rewards for his ſecrecy, if attended 
with ſuccefs, he opened the buſineſs. 


Simon went home, and the next morn- 
ing produced the following lines; which 
we will inſert for the novelty of them, 


and leave the fagacity of the critics 
to find out whether-they were Simon's 
own production, or borrowed. 0 


1 * - > * 

n 
r Fee, 

Ee YT ry —— 

bf A. 

388 3 


— n 
W 25 s F 


WW -- C - — — © <A _ ** 
1 3 1 ” 4 n 4 —— WEIS he 3 
5 ** N — 2 — — — — 
_ oe — — oy „ 4 __ : No — - — —_— — — — _ . 1 NET 
— * LY 16:8 N 5 * I 123 a 5 s * — 2 WT. > 8 DO I — DO en gene — 
2 r N55 — - SN? r IRE Tn eres 9 . 1 ESSE. eb; — — xs Be — 
ye - 2 8 „ ATE ETS ICS. — . *. — rr n n 8 = >. — — — 2 
* 0 — . F * R 2 — n „ IP . 66 0 22 IJ: 3 . — — 2 * — — = 2 


1 pron SD . 3 8 
WWW 


) Ja 
we. SI. 


; 
2 RES 
=: 7 
*. EROS. 


"TO 
 Miss DEBORAH ROSE. 


40 SWEET bird that hails the moriing dawn, | 
«« Stretch thy foft pinions o'er the lawn, 
% And hail the charming Debby. 


« In yain the roſes lift their heads, 
«« Dailies enamel low'ry beds; 
«© They weep for your approach. 


« Then ope thoſe dear all-cheering eyes, 
Rival the luſtre of the ſkies, 
« And bid all nature ſmile. 


ue «7 he lark ſhall tune his warbling throat, 
The linnet ſing his ſofteſt note, | 
« To hail my charming Debby.“ 


The Squire read theſe lines with rap- 
ture, and ſwore it was the moſt elegant 
verſification that he ever read, and put- 

ting a guinea into Simon's hand, aſſured 
him if he met with a kind reception, he 
would give him five guineas more on the 
day he was married ; Simon bowed, and 
bluſhed like a modeſt author, at the 
praiſe beſtowed on him, and after 8 
os” was 


LT 

was folded up, he offered his ſervices to 
deliver it; he was juſt ſetting out when 
he reminded the Squire of the neceſſity 
of ſending a note with it, which was 


agreed to, and wrote by Simon, as he 


thought it moſt prudent they ſhould both 


be of the ſame hand-writing. Simon 


now ſet off, and leaving the verſes with 


Mrs.. Ruth, who promiſed to deliver 


them to her lady. Not being preſent 
when the lady peruſed this moſt extraor- 
dinary packer, we cannot tell whether 
ſhe was angry or pleaſed, but after two 


days conſideration, Miſs Deborah, who 


we have before obſerved, was not fond 


of reading, therefore it cannot be won- 
dered at, if ſhe was equally averſe to 
writing, ordered ker maid to anſwer-the 
letter, and deſired her to let it be wrote 


affectionately, and to invite Squire 


Blowz to come and drink tea with her; 
upon which order, Mrs. Ruth immediate- 


ly produced the following without the 


"_O of a ſpelling-book : | | 
| OS „Dear 
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© DEAR Sin, 


CI HAVE got your copy f oſs, 


and I thank you for um. I am in very 
ce good health, thanked be God for it; 


* now I hope you are in the ſame con- 
„edition. You fay i hav ſtol yowr art, 
ce well, I can't help that; i didn't make 
my own eies, if i did, i wou'dn' t let 
them be the thevies i am ſure; i am 


willing to make repartation in my 
ce powr for the loſs you have regain'd. 
i ſhall be at home any day in the 
< weak, and if as how you will com 
hear to drink te, i ſhall be glad to ſee 
4 yow; ſo no more at preſent from yowr 
<< affectonat ſarvant, 5 
5 0 DEBORAH ROSE. 


Juſt before Ruth had finiſhed this ele- 
gant epiſtle, Miſs Deborah was obliged to 
wait on ſome old ladies, who had called 
on her to take a walk: ſhe left orders, as 
ſoon as ſhe had finiſhed what ſhe was 


about, to ſeal it up and ſend it, for ſhe | 


had not time to hear it read. 


T he 


J 
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The Squire no ſooner read it, than 
he fell to capering about the room for 
joy, and ſending for Simon fell hugging 
and kiffing him, calling him his dear 
friend, and ſhewing him the comforta- 
ble letter he had received from Miſs De- 
borah. Another was wrote by Simon, 
wherein he return'd the lady a thouſand 

thanks for her kind condeſcenſion, ex- 
tolled her beauty, called her angel and 
loyely creature, informing her he ſhould 
wait on her the next evening, which he 
did; and ſo well did the *Squire employ 
his rhetoric, that the week following 
made them one for ever ; and Mrs. Ruth, 
willing to follow her miſtreſs's example, 
gave her heart to Simon, who found 
three hundred pounds ſhe had ſaved in 
ſervice no uncomfortable addition to his 
little income. About a year after her 
marriage, Madam Blowz brought the 
young Squire into the world; and as 
this lady affected to be a pattern of con- 
jugal tenderneſs, he never was ſuffered |] 
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to cry for any thing, but it was got the 
moment he aſked for it; and very often 
the parlour where the good lady ſat, was 
ſtrewed with broken pieces of the china 
tea cups and ſaucers the family had break- 
faſted out of, for Bobby was very fond 
of hearing them craſh, and would very 
deliberately break a ſet for his: pretty 
- amuſement every morning on the mar- 
ble hearth ; as he grew up he diſcovered 
a great fondneſs for horſes and dogs, 
which gave vaſt ſatisfaction to his father, 

who uſed frequently to boaſt, that his 
young chap would be the beſt judge of a 
horſe or a dog in the whole country, for 
he thought of nothing elſe ; at ten years 
of age his mother, who never truſted him 
out of her fight, except his father had 
him in the field or the ſtable, ſent him 
to an old woman to learn his letters — | 
Bobby got through the alphabet with - 
out any material accident happening, 
wuhich he was frequently made to re- 
| peat to the viſitors, to let them know 
FW what 


IN 
what a good boy he was, and how well 
he learned his hornbook. Bobby had 


got into ſpelling, and was making great 


progreſs in the and thou, when, not being 
able ro ſay the taſk his miſtreſs had ſet 
him, and being very obſtinate, would 
not ſpell a word as ſhe ordered him ; 
the old woman being of a haſty temper, 
ſnatched the book out of his hand, and 
calling him dunce, gave him a tap on his 
head. Bobby, who was as haſty as his 
miſtreſs, returned the compliment with 


bis fiſt, and unluckiſy taking aim at her 


noſe, ſet it a bleeding, when, valiantly 
throwing off his coat and waiſtcoat, de- 


clared he would fight her for all ſhe was 
worth, though ſo much bigger than him- 


ſelf, calling her an old bh for ſtriking 
a young Squire. The old woman, who 
had been ſtopping the blood, no ſooner 


heard the concluſion of Bobby's ſpeech, 
aggravated at the name he called her, 


took up the cane, and laid it croſs the 


young Squire's ſhoulders ſo ſtoutly, that 


he 
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he ran bellowing out of the ſchool home, 
telling his mama that his miſtreſs bad 
knocked him down with his book, and 
cut him croſs the ſhoulders with her cane 
in a cruel manner. Mrs. Blowz, with 
tears in her eyes, lifted up the collar of 
her dear Bobby's ſhirt, and ſeeing a red 
mark on his ſhoulders fell into firs. A 
ſervant was ſent for the Squire, who 
was in the table giving drink to a ſick 
horſe, who told him his miſtreſs was dy- 
ing, and the young Squire was almoſt 
killed: upon this doleful news he ha- 
tened to the houſe, where he found the 
good lady juſt recovering from the fit, 
and Maſter Bobby rubbing his back, and 
blubbering like a calf. 


His with with tears related the tory, 
| declaring ſhe. would ſend the ſchool- 
miſtreſs to gaol for ſtriking a child of 
her's ; whilſt the good lady was declaim- 
ing, the ſchool-miſtreſs came with Bob 


by s coat and waiſtcoat, her face be- 
1 et {neared 
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{neared with blood: ſhe was admitted 
into the hall, where the Squire heard 
her complaint. He told her, his ſon had 
ſerved her right, and he had a mind to 
ſend her to gaol for ſtriking Bobby, at 
the ſame time ordering one of his men 
to kick her out of doors. This humane 
order was punctually obeyed by the ſer- 
vant. 


Madam Blowz now declared that no 
mortal ſhould ſtrike her dear Bobby, and 


taking him on her lap, kiſſed and pro- 


miſed him, ſhe would not let him go to 
ſchool any more, but teach him to read 
and write herſelf. This put a ſtop to 
Bobby's bellowing. His father now took 
him in his arms, and kiſſing him, gave 
him commendations for fighting again, 


ſaying, He was a good boy, after his 


e own heart, declaring, when he was of 
*© his age, he would not have taken a 


© blow from any man or woman on earth 


© without returning it. Madam Blowz 
| Was 
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was as good to her ſon as ſhe had pro- 
miſed, and never let him go to ſchool 
again. When the young Squire had at- 
tained his twentieth year, his mama de- 
clared him a miracle of learning, for he 

could read the Pſalter, and had gone 
twice through the Spelling-book : Ma- 
dam Blowz obſerving, * he had learned 
quite enough for a Gentleman, and that 
French and Latin was only neceſſary 
for clerks, who had their bread to get 
«© in merchant's counting-houſes.“ 


Bobby now purſued the delights of the 
field, and would drink as much as the 
oldeſt fox-hunter in the country; horſe- 
racing, cudgelling, hunting, cricket- 
matches, and cock-fighting, were his 
conſtant amuſements; nor would he keep 
company with any gentleman who had 
not leaped over a five-barr'd gate at the 
riſk of his life; and, to complete his 
taſte for diverſions, he attended every 
bull-baiting within forty miles. 

5 But 
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But as no happineſs is permanent an 
this life, Madam Blowz, whilſt ſhe was 
exulting in Bobby's accompliſhments, 
and bleſſing the hour that made her 
the mother of ſuch a ſon, fell fick of 


a fever. The doctor informing her 


ſhe was in great danger, ſhe ſent 


for her huſband and Bobby, and after 


giving him ſtrict orders to be dutiful to 
his father, ſignified her wiſhes that the 
'Squire ſhould marry him to a lady that 
was her relation, and of the name of 
Roſe, paying at the ſame time. her fe- 
male relations a great compliment, by ſay- 


ing they were all ſenſible, good women, 


like herſelf; ſhe then made her will, in 


which ſhe left them all legacies, eſpeci- 
ally Fanny, to whom fhe bequeathed her 


diamond ring, and ſeveral other valua- 
bles. Falling ſhortly after into a lethar- 
gy, ſhe died, leaving her huſband in- 


conſolable; as for Bobby, he cried a little 


when the nurſe brought him word her 


lidy 
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lady was departed ; but hearing the ry 


olf a pack of fox-hounds that belonged 


to a gentleman in the neighbourhood, he 
ordered his hunter, and telling his father, 
that all the fretting in this world would 
not bring the dead to life again, ſet off to 

Join the chace. 
After the funeral, the Squire invited 
all his wife's relations to paſs a few weeks 
at his houſe. Among the reſt, Squite 
Roſe brought Fanny to receive her le- 
gacy. In the group of viſitors none 
touch'd Bobby's heart but Fanny, and 
he told his father if he muſt have a wife, 
why Fan Roſe was the girl for his 
money. The *Squire told Roſe that 
his ſon gave the preference to Fanny; 
and he | eagerly embraced the offer, 
telling Blowz that he wonld not give 
her any fortune till his death, and then 
ſhe would be fole heireſs to all his 
wealth.—** As the young lady is to re- 
ceive no ov till then, you can't ex- 
"00 pet... 


[7.993 {1 

« pet my Bobby. to make any ſettle- 
. ment upon her.!“ No, no,” anſwer- 
ed Roſe, ** I think it highly ridiculous ; 
« this faſhion of making ſettlements is 
| © giving the ſtaff out of one's own 
« hands: no, no, I wou'd wiſh my 
« daughter to have juſt as much pin- 
© money as our grandmother Eve had.” 
It was now agreed between the old gen- 
tlemen, that they would order their 
children to receive each other as two 
who were ſhortly to be united in the in- 
diſſoluble bands of wedlock. Fanny, 
who had left her heart in the poſſeſſion 
of Groves, received this command with 
tears, declaring ſhe would never conſent 
to become the wife of ſuch a brute, but 
return to Roſe Hall with her father. 
Roſe ſtamped, knit his brows, ſwear- 
ing he would chop her legs off, if ever 
he ſaw her at Roſe Hall till ſhe had 
given her hand to Blowz. Fanny now 
ſedulouſly trove to avoid him, and as 
often as he din'd at home, which was but 

1 very 
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very ſeldom, (a hedge alehouſe afford. 
ing him better entertainment) ſhe would 
ſend an excuſe of indiſpoſition. Thi 
averſion of her's did not in the leaf 
abate the ardour of the old men on the 
occaſion. Both days and nights were 
ſpent in making great preparations for 
the approaching nuptials, and the young 
Squire had ordered his wedding uit, 
when an accident happened that pu x 
ſtop to them. Madam Blowz had been 
a great floriſt, and after her marriage 
with the 'Squire, to make the garden 
bigger, had incloſed three adjoining 


fields. In the middle of the garden was 


a high mount that afforded delightful 
proſpects of the neighbouring country: 
it was to this ſpot that Fanny often 
retired to indulge her melancholy, and 
ſend many a longing ſigh to Roſe Hall. 
The young Squire began to think it 
ſtrange to take a wife that he never made 
love to, and perceiving ſhe conftant]y 
avoided him, was reſolved to embrace 
4 „ . the 


„ 
the firſt opportunity of paying his ad- 
dreſſes to her: with this reſolution, he 
watched her to the mount Fanny was 
reading, when Squire Blowz gently ſtole 
up unperceived, (her back being towards 
| the walk) the Squire, who never 
thought of love, ſtood for ſome moments 
conſidering what to ſay, at laſt recol- 
lecting ſome of the ſentiments and ex- 
preſſions which Davy, one of his father's 
grooms, uſed to woo the dairy maid in, 
he imagined he could not take a better 
pattern, ſo ſlyly creeping behind Fanny, 
he gently tapped her on the ſhoulder, 
ſaying, © How now, my little ſmiler, ſo 
I have got up to you at laſt. Fanny 
ſlarted, and a deadly paleneſs overſpread 
her face, which the Squire perceiving, 
ſnatched the book out of her hand, 
crying, „ What the dl are you 
« frightened, Miſs Fan? why, I wa'n't 
© going to eat you; why, what are you 
„e afraid of a man?” and throwing his 
arms ronnd her neck, raviſhed a kiſs. 
5 Fanny 


— 9 n ee 
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Fanny, unuſed to ſuch liberties, bluſhed, 


and, with a peremptory countenance, 
declared ſhe would complain to her 


father of his rudeneſs.—** Oh ! Oh!“ 


cry'd the Squire, you would perſuade 


„ me you did not like it; well, well, 


© but you'll tell me another ſtory when 
te we are married Now here goes for a 


green gown.” So ſaying, he took the 


young lady in his arms and threw her 


on the graſs Fanny ſtruggled and 
ſcreamed, and making a violent effort 


to diſengage herſelf, they both rolled 


down the mount; Fanny rolled into 
ſome ſweetbriar buſhes that grew at the 
bottom, where ſhe lay entangled : whilſt 
Bobby, without offering her the leaſt 


aſſiſtance, got up, and ſhaking his coat, 
and putting on his wig, burſt into a fit 


ol laughter and ran away: the gardener, 
| who was at ſome diſtance, heard her 


cries, he haſtened to the place, and 
found. her on the ground with her cap 


and handkerchief toro, the blood trick- 


ling 


7 1 
ling down, her lovely face from the 
ſcratches of the briars, ſhe begged him 
to help her to the houſe, when attempt- 
ing to riſe, ſhe found her ancle moſt 
violently ſprained ; the good old gar- 
dener took her in his arms, and carried 
her to the houſe, more dead than alive, 
where young Blowz was entertaining the 
old gentleman with what had paſſed be- 
tween him and Miſs Fanny, ſaying, ſhe 
had thrown herſelf down the mount on 
purpoſe to avoid him. Fanny was car- 
ried to her chamber, when, after the 
houſekeeper had waſhed the blood off 
her face, ſhe ſent for her father, but the 
old *Squire, inſtead of reſenting this un- 
paralleled rudeneſs offered to his daugh- 
ter, returned the following brutal anſwer, 
© Tell Fan from me, ſhe is an impu- 
ce dent huſſy, and it would been of nd 
* matter if ſhe had broke her neck; 
| © tell her, if J was to come near her, I 

% wou'd play the devil with her, and 
_ © teach her how to behave to a civil 
Vox. I. R gentleman 
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cc gentleman who is to be her huſband” 

Shocked at ſuch inhuman treatment, and 

terrified at the thoughts of being forced 

to marry young Blowz, the continu 
perturbation of her mind ſo much im. 

paired the tender conſtitution of Fanny, 

that when the houſekeeper waited on 

her the next morning, ſhe found her i 

a high fever: the doctor was ſent for, 

who thought her in imminent danger; her 

diſorder was ſo violent that it baffled all 

| the power of medicine, and for ſeven 
: days ſhe lay delirious; on the eighth, 
4 after taking a draft, ſhe fell into a genile 
ſleep, and waked perfectly collected in 

her mind : her father then paid her a 

viſit, and expreſſing his ſorrow at her 
indiſpoſition, began to remind her of he- 

marriage with young Blowz ; Fanny, 
Tlaſping her hands, in the moſt affectio- 

nate manner begged her father never to 

mention his deteſted name more, de- 

claring ſhe would meet death ſooner 


chan him at the altar, — Oh! you 
- „0 anne 
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4 obſtinate ſlut you, you ſhall repent K* 
returned the Squire. Fanny made no 
anſwer but with tears, and the doctor's 
coming into the room, put a ſtop to her 
father's reproaches, who abruptly left the 
room. After he was gone, the doctor 
- inquired the cauſe of her uneaſineſs, 
affuring her, if ſhe fretted, it would cauſe 
| 2 relapſe ; his patient could anſwer with 
nothing but ſighs, when the houſekeeper, 
| who had been her attendant all the time 
of her illneſs, related every thing ſhe 
knew, declaring, ſhe believed they meant 
to murder the young lady. The doctor 
promiſed Fanny as ſoon as ſhe was well 
enough, to obtain her removal from Bache- 
lor's Hall. This had the deſired effect; 
| inleſs than a fortnight, the bloom began 
to appear on her cheeks, and every day. 
added freſh ſtrength to her emaciated 
frame ; but the thoughts of being'united 
to Blowz kept a dejection on her ſpirits, 
that all their united efforts were not able 
to remove, Fanny now reminded the 
3 doctor 
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doctor of his promiſe to obtain her te. 
moval, aſſuring him ſhe ſhould grate. 
fully acknowledge his kind attention, 
The good doctor was much affected at 
tbe young lady's diſtreſs, and went im. 
mediately in ſearch of her father, whom 
he found with old Blowz, among: : 
parcel of the villagers who were met to 
play a game at back-ſword for a gold 
laced hat. This was a favourite diver- 
fion of Bobby's, who was very expert at 
breaking a head. The old *Squires were 
appointed umpares; they were in the 
midſt of this diverfion, when the doctor 
came up, and with great difficulty, ob- 
tained an audience of Mr. Roſe, who 
was mounted on the ſtage to ſee fair 
play; after waiting till the young Squire 
had given a broken-head to a brewer's 
ſervant, he was then permitted to ap- 
proach the ſtage, to tell Roſe the 
_ cauſe of his viſit.— Well, doctor, how 

« is my wench, is any thing the matter 
N with her more than uſual?”— „ Why, 


. Fir, 


E } 
« Sir,” replied the doctor, © I ſhould 
e not have waited on you here, if 1 
« had not the greateſt apprehenſions 
« of Miſs Roſe's health, and if ſhe 1s 
« not inſtantly removed from this place, 
| «© which lays extremely low and damp, 
* the conſequence will be, that the 
« young lady's diſorder will ſettle upon 
«© her 8 and throw her into a deep 
te decline,” —** Very well,” anſwered the 
Squire, but don't you know ſhe is 
going to be married to young Squire 
„ Blowz, and had ſhe not better ſtay till 


« then, when they can both go to Roſe 


« Hall together, and not be giving me 
ec the trouble to bring her back when 
e ſhe gets better?“ “ If you mean to 
murder your daughter, Sir,” cried the 
doctor, you will keep her here, and if 
it was in my power, you ſhould not 
e eſcape the law for your cruelty, whoſe 
< puniſhment you ſo highly deſerve.” 
So turning away, he left the Squire in 
a great ſurpriſe, who, after the doctor 

1 „ Was 
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was out of fight, fell to curſing, and 
calling him all the names he could think 
off, as impudent ſcoundrel, impertinent 
blockhead, &c. Old Blowz, Who had 
been too buſy with the mob to take any 


2 notice of what the doctor had been ſay. 


ing to Roſe, hearing him fwear, | 
came up to him to know what was the 
matter ; after venting his paſſion, he told 
him the occaſion. Blowz, who was not 
quite void of humanity, begged the 
young lady might be permitted to go, 
adding, it wou'd be time enough for 
the marriage when her health was per- 
fectly reſtored. Roſe, who entertained 
the hopes of marrying his daughter 
without being called upon to refund any 
part of her fortune left by the grand- 
mother, could not be brought ſo eaſih 
to relinquiſh this opportunity of uniting 
her to Blowz, who, he flattered himſelf, 
would not demand it; and after {ſeveral 
objections, he reluctantly conſented 
Fanny ſhould return to Roſe Hall till 


her 
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| ker health was re-eſtabliſhed. This 
zgrecable news was carried to her by the 
houſekeeper, who, at old Blowz's deſire, 
was ordered to attend her home, as 
'Squire Roſe would ſtay ſome time longer 
at Batchelor's Hall. Madam Blowz's 
old coach was bruſhed up, and in two 
days every thing was in readineſs for 
her departure. And Miſs Roſe reſolv- 
ing not to leave them in expectation of 
her return, wrote the following note, 
which ſhe deſired the ſervant | to deliver 
ö after ſhe was gone: | FF 


Ws i : FIT 
« I BEG leave to return you 
" my ſincere thanks for your kindneſs 
« in perſuading my father to let me re- 


| * turn to Roſe Hall; be aſſured, good 


Sir, I ſhall ever acknowledge the 
« favour. I have one requeſt to make, 
60 Sir, and which, I am well aſſured, 
your goodneſs will not deny, when 
* you have rightly conſidered the im- 

„% 


6. 2 Þ 

4 portance of it. —Y our ſon has ſolicited 
«© my hand; as I have always conſidered 
© it the higheſt crime to perjure myſcli 
« at the altar of God, by {ſolemnly pro- 
te miſing to honour and obey a man that 
« 1 really deſpiſe, I have taken this 
© method of letting you Fnow my real 
*« ſentiments; for as my father does not 
| © think proper to give me the fortune 
« which my grandmother bequeathed 
me by her will, I do not think it my 
duty to ſacrifice myſelf to a man of 
« his chuſing, who has no other recom- 
= mendations, than marrying me with- 
© out one.—Theſe are my ſentiments, 
« and will always remain unchange- 

« able in, 
“ Sir, 

« Your moſt obedient 
© Humble ſervant, 

« F, ROSE.” 


*Squire Roſe was abſent when the 
ſervant delivered this note; Blowz read it 
over 
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over two or chree times, and muttering 
to himſelf threw it to his ſon, who was 
fitting at the table with him; but as it is 
the diſpoſition of many people eagerly to 
wiſh for things they can never attain, it 
was juſt ſo with the young Squire; he 
no ſooner read Fanny's letter, wherein 
ſhe declared ſhe deſpiſed him, than he 
declared he could not live without her; 
and Roſe coming in at that moment, 
the diſconſolate lover put his daughter's 
letter into his hands: he no ſooner read 
the contents, than he fell capering round 
the room like a madman, ſwearing he 
would murder the little b---h the mo- 
ment ſhe came in his fight, curſing the 
doctor who had been the cauſe of her 
going, and himſelf for being the dupe 
of them both. Squire Blowz to com- 
fort Bobby, who ſat drumming with 
both his knuckles on the table, deſired 
him to be of good heart, and not to 
mind it, for if Miſs Roſe wou'd not 
have him, there were many girls that 
L 5 would 
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would jump at him: but this cheered 
not the deſponding Bobby, he declared 
he would not give an old boot for all 
the girls in the world except Fanny, as 
ſhe was the deareſt, bandſomeſt, ſweeteſt 
girl he ever ſaw.—“ Never mind it, lad,” 
* cried Roſe, © d—n me if you ſhan't 
© have her if ſhe was to hang herſelf the 
« next moment; cup, cheer up, lad, 
don't fret for a filly girl that dont 
© know her own mind two minutes to- 


1 gether ; ; ſhe'll come to, III warrant 
cc you.” h 


The evening was ſpent with great | 
| lamentations, nor could the large pota- 
tions they ſwallowed baniſh Fanny's 
letter from their thoughts. The old 
Squire conceived that ſhe would have 
been happy 1n his family, and the young 
one declared, he ſhould be miſerable 
without her, while the father ſwore he 
would tie her up when he got home, for 
the trick ſhe had i ſerved him. 


The 


— 227 J 

The next morning Roſe declared his 
intentions for ſetting out for Roſe Hall, 
and bringing his daughter back; but this 
Blowz would not conſent to, ſaying, his 
{on muſt be content to wait a time, and 
ſee if more gentle methods would not 


conquer the lady's averſion, ſuch as wri- 


ting to, and viſiting her.—Roſe, who 
was of a temper that could not brook op- 
poſition, inſiſted on going, while Blowz, 
who was equally oſfinate, ſaid he would 
not ſuffer ſuch a cruel affair to make him 
the talk of the whole village, as forcing 
the young lady back againſt her inclina- 
tions. Whilſt they were arguing, or ra- 
ther diſputing, a ſtranger rode into the 
court-yard. This gentleman, whoſe 


name was Manby, had been a play- mate 


of Bobby's: he had been in Italy chree 
years, and returned home a modern ac- 
compliſhed traveller; —that is, he had 


forgot every place he had viſited; but to 
make amends for that, he told ten thou- 


L ſand 
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ſand lies of places he had never ſeen. 
This gentleman, after reviewing his ſweet 


perſon in the glaſs, took out his ſirelling | 


bottle and held it to his noſe. The rea- 
ſon of this was—Bobby, who found ſor- 
row to increaſe his appetite to ſuch a de- 

gree, that neither tea or coffee could 
allay it, ordered a couple of pounds of 
beef - ſteaks fried with onions for his break- 
faſt, and the ſmell not being quite agree- 


able to the new viſitor, he applied the 


. remedy before-mentioned ; after the cloth 
was removed, Bobby began 'to in- 
quire how he liked travelling, and what 
was to be ſeen abroad, and whether he 

thought it ſafe for him to take a trip, 
as he was fully bent on it. The other 
applauded his reſolution, and gave ſuch 
flatkering deſcriptions of foreign towns 
and manners, that Bobby, jumping from 
the table in ecſtaſy, informed Mr. Man- 
by he had been croſſed in love, and from 
that moment was reſolved to travel, and 
e try 


oath. A 
try to forget himſelf. The two old gen- 


tlemen exclaimed muth againſt this reſo- 
Jution of Bobby's, but all in vain—he 
perſiſted in making the grand tor of 


Europe; adding, he was ſure Fanny 


would marry him when he had ſeen the 
world, and was qualified like other men. 


& Nay, nay, my dear boy,” cried his 
father, conſider the danger there is in 
travelling thoſe heathen papiſbes they 


ce will ſabvert you; my good boy, they 


cc will make a papiſb of you, or put 
« you into the © inquiſition.” Theſe 
arguments had very little weight; for 
Bobby, riſing in a great paſſion, declared, 


if his father would not let him go, he 


would liſt for a ſoldier with the firſt re- 


cruiting party that ſnbuld come into the 
village, and ſet off that way. So, taking 
Mr. Manby by the hand, he led him out 
of the parlour into the garden, where he 


was fatisfied in his curious inquiries.— 


Mr. Manby excuſed himſelf from dining 
at Mr. ' Blowz” 5, as he was engaged with 
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a gentleman about five miles diſtant.— 
Ordering his horſes, and taking leave of 
the two, old gentlemen, and promiſing 
the young one to call upon him the firſt 
opportunity, he purſued his journey. — 
When he was out of ſight, Squire Roſe 
began to abuſe him, ſwearing he had 
told nothing but lies; and finiſhed his 
ſpeech with a pious prayer, * that he 
c might either break his neck, or the 
« 4---] fly away with him before he had 
* got to his journey's end.” But no ar- 
guments could prevail on Bobby to alter 
his reſolution z—he ſent for the taylor, 
and. gave orders for a new ſuit of ſcarlet 
cloaths, trimmed with broad gold lace, 
to be made, and a new ſuit for Roger the 
whipper-in, who, he intended, ſhould go 
as his companion. In the courſe of the 
month every thing was equipped, and 
Bobby and Roger ſet off to make the 
grand 7owr of Europe, leaving Squire 
Blowz nearly diſtracted. The houſe- 
keeper returned, giving an account of 
| Fanny, 
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Fanny, who, ſhe reported, was daily in- 


creafing in health and beauty. Role 


ſtayed ſome time to comfort Blowz for 


the loſs of his fon, and, after giving him 


a friendly invitation to Roſe Hall, took 
his leave, to receive the Miſs Greenfords, 
who had ſent notice of their coming 
there to paſs the ſummer by a letter, 
which F anny had tranſmitted to her fa- 
ther by the houſekeeper. The firſt thing 
Roſe did, on his arrival there, was to 


confine F anny to her chamber ; ſwearing 


he would have the windows blocked up, 


till ſhe had conſented to write to young 


Blowz, and invite him to return and ac- 
cept her hand. She had been con- 
fined near a fortnight, when *Squire 
Blowz arrived with a couple of letters, 
which he had received from his ſon, one 
for Fanny, and the other for himſelf ; 
and as he was in high ſpirits at hearing 


from Bobby, inſiſted on the releaſement 


of Fanny, or he would not ſtay in the 
houſe, 
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houſe, ſaying, i it would only increaſe her 
diſlike to Bob, and make 'things worſe, 

T have now given the hiſtory of Squire 

Blowz and Fanny's acquaintance, and 

| ſhall now return to Fanny and her com- 

panions, whom we left amuſing them- 
ſelves with the following epiſtle:: 


« Dear Miſs Fan, 
J dear ſay yow will be werry much 
* ſurpriz'd at my bein gone into papiſh 
*«« heatheniſh countrys, but if ſo be, yow 
, ar, i ſhall be wery glad ont, becaſe i 
«ſhall think yow ave ſom reflection for 
«me, and if ſo be, as how yow ave let 
me no it by the next poſt, and i will 
e let you no my objection. Lord if ſo be, 
£-yow did only no how much i feels on 
« yowr accont, yow woud n't be ſo 
cc very proud, but be it as it may as our 
s rogur ſaies, only pluck up yowr reſo- 
< lution, and let me no yowr mind at 
c“ once, What! is the uſe” of yowr being fo 
„ ſhai'd 
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e ſham'd face, why, i woudn't hurt yow 
e and it was yowr own fault, you rowled 
« down the monte and not myn, if yow 
ec had ſeen, how yow laide, why yow 
% wou'd hav lauf'd as well as i did, but 
c yow are wery obſtenat and ardarted, 
and woudnt forgiv ma, if you had 1 
e ſhoudnt gon into hathens country, but 
«its all for yowr ſak, as they ſay trav- 
e ling gratify a yong Jontleman and 
« qalifi him to be a Jontlemon, ſo I have 
e takn Roger, my Farther's whiper in, 
* as my companon, ſo if you ave any 
* lov for me, let me no it, but if not, i 
© muſt put up with it, and 1 will go to 
te the whorlds end befor i will com back, 
ce yow owt to think yowſelf well of---that 
e j tak notic of yow and don't return 
“ yowr ſcorn in another geſs kind of a 
** maner, but yow are a fole, and theres 
% many pratty Gurl wou'd jump at 
© ma---onely ax my farther if theres iſnt, 
© now there's poll chip the whelewrites 
"MF dourter, ſhe fits crying her cies out in 
| cc the 
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ce the. Chimboney Corner for ma, becaſe 
* as how i am gone abroad, ſo yow ſee, 
« j ant diſpis'd by other folke if yow do, 
now my ſtate as good as yours, and 
6 Farther's as gode as yourn and wat 
„ woud yow aven, why old Hary cant 
c get to the botom of a woman's. mind, 
cc an he cou'd he woud hav fetched them 
long ago, but 1 write in a frendley 
© way, and if yow are ſtil obſtinat and 
«© ont ave ma i will be revenj d on yow 
. ſg no mor 
5 at preſint, 
© yours 
„ BOBBZT BLowz,” 


Ko 7 8 Far thar, 


© we went wery ſafe, till we com'd to 
* a place call'd dover were thare was 4 
5 hte Clifr, ſo our roger calld it, then we 
ce weare to waite for a grate big boute to 
© carry us cros the grate Tames, but our 


* roger tould me that it was the ſa, and 


- 4 r frit, now ſaies our roger yo 
| 66 had 


F-us 


« had better tak ſomethin in yowr pocet 
« for 1 feare yow ſhud be fa fic, fo I ſent 


« him to buy ſom bullocks tonges and fo 
« 1 keept that in my pocet, but Lord 
« Farther, yow cant think how terible 


« ſik 1 was, tho' i keep nipeing a bit 


« every now and then, yet it wou'd not 
« ſtai on ma ſtomac on minit fo i began to 
« fanci it was a judgment upon ma for 
e comeing away aginſt yowr liking, ſo i 


* tould our roger ont, why ſaies he it 


c wou'd be a terible Job for robinſon 


"JM Cruſo was caſt on a diſſolated and un- 
c proibited iland for that ſelf ſame thing, 


66 bu 1 dont no that as how your caſe 
* ſtand, ſo this made ma ſomthing eſy, 
c but 1 was terribly fik, ſo the bote want 


© on till we com to a plaſe calld Calis--- 


and a marcy Farthar you cant think 
wat a ſet of pore divils they be hear, 
Thy Farthar yow coud ſwalow half a 
ce dozin on them ata mouful. Oh Lord 


% Farthar i had lik to ave forgot to tell 


«© wat i ſaw at the plaſe we tawk'd about, 
| 66 for 


an. 
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« for there was a grate larg hog as big 
« as yow Farther and he piked cards and 
e tould latters, ſo he piked up a Card 
„with the latter F on it, and owr roger 
e tould ma it was a fine 1 ſhod have Fan 
© roſe, now farther yow tawk to her and 
get her in the mind an yow can and 
tell her if ſhe wont ave ma i'll hang 
5 mizen, or elſe i'll mary another wo- 
* man, O i had forgot to tell yow that i 
* hay left of my brown wig, and let my 
* hare growe, ſo i ſhall be quit a moce- 
© roni when 1 coms to england again, and 
6 do yow mind ma farther, tell oure fan 
it is all for her ſak, 1 is wery ſavin and 
„ kepe my ſcarlit waſtcote werry clene 
* and our roger ſay i am wery much 
ce provid in my behavor ſince 1 come 
* here, but i duzn't tak that in at all, 
« and i tells him he is huming ma for 
ce how can i larne gode maners among 
ce poptſh Hathens---now mind wat 1 hav 
ce told yow aboute fan and giv my lov to 
Su blakberry and to the Mis Grene- 
6 fords 


'T W973 
« fords and to our hedger tom hip, that's 
ce if ſo be they be all aliv and is is wery 
ce well, and aboy all to poll Chip the 
ce weelrites daurter and tell um i long to 
© ſee um all once more | 
* from your dowtiful Son 
| «© Bonny BLOWꝭ2 


ce Send 3 aboute Mis fan 
„ next poſte 


N. B. „Our roger has larnt ſuch a pac 

FC of fin words & he ſaies he wont be 1 
ce whiper in any longer when he coms i 
© hom he is to be my wallett.” by 


As theſe letters are genuine, I ſhall * 
make no apology for the language, fince _ it 
they may give the readers an idea of our 
country fox-hunting *ſquires, who are, in 

every reſpect, below the animals they 
ride, 
Whilſt the young ladies were enter- 

_ taining themſelves with the elegant dic- 

tion. af Squire Blowz's epiſtles, Miſs Roſe 
; received 
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received a meſſage from her father, or. 
dering her to keep her chamber for that 
day at leaſt: as theſe commands were 
given in a leſs paſſionate tone than any of 


the former, F anny * with ſeeming 
cheerfulneſs. 
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CHAP. X. 


XXV E will now return to the Mifs 
Y Greenfords, who we left with a 
ſtranger. This lady, whoſe name was 
Wood, they formerly had ſeen at a cele- 
brated Counteſs's, who was more famed 
for her looſe character, and depraved 
behaviour, than any good action befit- 
ting her exalted ſtation. Mrs. Wood | 
had formerly been kept by a great man 
in office, by whom ſhe had a ſon ; but 
her keeper being a general lover, and 
not wiſhing to have any woman who 
ſhou'd ſeem to have a prior claim to his 
affection, procured his valet a place of 
two hundred pounds a year in the Ca- 
nada department to marry her ; but the 
lady, refuſing to accompany her ſpouſe 
out of England, retired into the country 
on a ſmall annuity. Mrs. Wood had a 
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could find nothing in her worth atten- 


great ſhare of ſuperficial knowledge, 


which, with a few technical terms 
ſhe frequently uſed, ſne was, by the 
middling claſs of country people, cricd 
up for a miracle of learning; added to 
this, ſhe was a groſs flatterer of bath 


ſexes; and though ſhe had paſſed her 


ſober fiftieth year, vanity whiſpered in 
her ear, that a man cou'd not behold her 
without ſacrificing his peace to her 


| charms. Full of theſe ideas, ſhe held 


the younger part of her ſex in the moſt 


contemptible light, beſtowing on them 


the titles of inſignificant wretches, affe&- 
ed nothings, and a number of other 
names too tedious to mention, often de- 
claring that the vain creatures were treat- 


ed with ſovereign contempt, when her 
ſuperior charms were preſent. Mrs. 


Wood had frequently ſeen Fanny, and 


her lovely face and form had raiſed her an 


enemy in this good lady, who had dil- 
ſected this charming maid, declaring ſhe 


tion, 5 


3 J 


tion, except her fortune, which ſne 
thought a great deal too much for a 


country dowdy.—She had been ſettled in 
this village about fix months when the 
Miſs Greenfords came to Roſe Hall, 


and was reſolved to renew her acquain- 


rance with them. When ſhe called on 
the 'Squire to pay her rent, ſhe was ad- 


mitted to the ladies as before-mentioned, 
when, after the firſt compliments and en- 


comiums on the improvement of health, 


complection, and beauty, Mrs. Wood 


cried out, —-* Heavens! what can 
© bring ſuch bright luminaries as the 


« Miſs Greenfords to this ſolitude ; 


« ſure it is to eclipſe us poor ruſtics, and 
« ſteal all the hearts in the country.“ 


cc No, Madam,” | replied Miſs Agnes, 


© we are equally unhappy that we ever 
came to Roſe Hall—My dear ſiſter 
has loſt her heart, and deſpairs of ever 

© meeting with a return to her affection 
© for a little pert intruder, that is now to 
be at full liberty—I mean Miſs Roſe.” 


Vor, I. | M — * Oh! 
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—© Oh! ye gods,“ interrupted Mrs, 
 Wood—<* that pert minx—no, it can. | 
© not be; excuſe me, dear ladies—yq1 
ce are facetious.— Upon my honour 
c weare not,” replied Miſs Greenford, 
© what My ſiſter has related is but too 
« true. Ah! me,” cried the lady, 
with a languiſhing look, „I pity you, 
© my dear Miſs— When I was very 
e young, as you lee, ladies, I am not 
* old now, I fighd i in ſecret for an ami- 
ce able young nobleman ; but my cruel 
ce ſtepmother envied my raking prece- 
c Jence of her, and wou'dn't give con- 
te ſent to our union; but our ſouls were 
< united.” Here the tears ſtopt her 
utterance, and as ſhe had them at com- 
mand, they were plentifully ſhed.— 

* Union, of fouls ! what a noble thought,” 
cried Miſs Agnes; „Heavens! that 
ſuch a gem ſhould be burned? in obſcu⸗ ; 
„ rity.'—** Talk not of me,” interrupt- 
ed Mrs, Wood; “ turn. your thoughts 
| 5 | «to 


3 


T8 7 
ec to that dear ſuffering angel, your ſiſter ; : 
« ſhe fits 


„ Like Patience on a monument, ſmiling at 
„ Grief.“ 


The ladies bow'd— Mrs. Wood ſtaid tea 
hen they related the ſhocking affair of 


che loſs of Miſs Greenford's heart; ſay- 


ing, they did Miſs Roſe an eſſential piece 
of ſervice, as they were ſure Mr. Groves 
was not in love with her perſon her 
fortune had charms for him; and Mrs. 
Wood promiſed to try her intereſt with 
the Squire to fave his daughter from 
deſtruction. This gave the ladies ſome 
hopes, who knew the fickle diſpo- 
fition of the Squire ſo well, as to hope 


he would again confine her to her cham- 
ber. Mrs. Wood came the next day, 


and the ladies, to give her an opportuni- 
ty to open the buſineſs, dined at Roſe 


Hall: but Fortune did not favour her 


deſigns; for Roſe behaved with ſuch af- 
N and tenderneſs to his daughter, 
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that Miſs Greenford was obliged to riſe 
from table, and, pretending ſudden in- 
diſpoſition, withdrew to her chamber, to | 
give vent to her tears. Her ſiſter and 
Mrs. Wood followed her, Miſs Agnes 
chiding her ſiſter for giving way to ſor- 
row and impatience—“ You ſaw, my 
« dear,” ſaid ſhe, there was no OPPor- 
ce tunity for ſpeaking to the Squire 
alone; come, dry up your tears —ve 
e muſt watch their going out, and leave 
«© Mrs. Wood alone with him.” —After 
ſome perſuaſion Miſs Greenford conſent: 
ed to go .down ſtairs; but here they 
were diſappointed: for, when Fanny 
and the young ladies were for walking in 
the garden, the Squire gallantly inſiſted 
on accompanying them, and ordered his 
green chair, which was made with wheels, 
for the purpoſe of dragging him round 
his grounds. In this manner they ſet off, 
leaving the Miſs Greenfords and Mrs. 
Wood highly diſpleaſed, as they wers 

not aſked to accompany him. They 
2 retired 


f 24s] 


retired to their chamber with ſhame 


and confuſion, while Mrs. Wood com- 


forted them, in the beſt manner ſhe _ 
could, calling forth all her eloquence to 


aſſiſt her, aſſuring the ladies ſhe would 


find an opportunity of ſpeaking to the 


Squire when it was leaſt thought upon. 
Next day the following note was 
brought him, by an old woman who 
lived in a cottage near Mrs. Wood. 


hd Six, 


« YOU may, perhaps, be ſrpris'd at 


© receiving a note of this kind from an 


* intire ſtranger ; but I am a parent as 


* well as you, Sir. Ithink myſelf high- 


ly juſtifiable in letting you know what 
« have been ſo often an eye witneſs to; 
« you have a daughter, Sir, and, ſorry 
© TI am to write it, one that bears little 
© reſpect to ſo good a father. Miſs Rofe 
is unhappily engaged in an amour 
ce with a perſon that plans all his future 


© hopes of happineſs in her large for- 
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tune: there is a ſcheme formed by this 
couple to ſet off for London, as foo 
* as an opportunity offers for the young 
6c lady to get away unperceiv'd. I his, 
661 hope, will ferve as a ſufficient cau. 
* tion, and you will take proper ſteps to 
ce prevent the irreparable ruin of your in. 
„ fatuated daughter. You will excuſe 
me ſigning my name, as Iam a conſi- 
* gant of one of the parties, and may bc 
« ſerviceable to you in future,” 


Mr. Greaves was fitting with the 
*Squire when this note was brought.— 
Roſe read it, and turning up his eyes, 
cried, © There's no faith in women, by 

e Jove ! Only look at this,” putting the 
note into Mr. Greaves's hand, who read 
it with great attention. Do you know 
the perſon who brought this letter?” 
No,“ replied Roſe. Don't you {cc 
ce the reaſon they give for not ſigning 
« their name ?”—* J do,” replied Mr. 
Greaves, © and that is the very reaſon, 

_ « I would 
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ce ] would not believe a word it contains. 


« Believe me, my dear friend, if the 
ce perſon who wrote this letter had ſaid 
e nothing but truth, they would never 
ce be afraid of putting their name to it 
« This is a ſcheme of the ladies, to ſow 


« diſſention between you and your 


daughter, and before you take thoſe 
&« ſteps this ſcandalous epiſtle deſires, 
* find out the author; and ſuppoſe 


«© we take a little precaution firſt; in 
© caſe-it ſhould be true, it will be time 
ec enough to diſbelieve it, when we are 


convinced it is falſe. Fanny was now 


ordered not to quit her chamber till he 
ſhould ſend for her. Arxious to know 


the effect this letter would have upon the 
'Squire, Miſs Greenford and her ſiſter 
had been liſtening at the door, we have 
before- mentioned, and hearing the' Squire 


ſend his orders to his daughter to keep 
bher chamber, flew up ſtairs to ſend dear 
Mrs Wood an account of their ſucceſs ; 

but Fortune, not pleaſed at their exulta- 
M4 tions, 


* 
Y 


1 
tions, by an unlucky flip, ſtoppꝰd ſhot 
their career, when the foot of Miſs Ap. 
nes, who had nearly reached the top, 
taking a falſe ſtep, ſhe fell to the bottom, 
and as the door was but ſlightly faſtened, 
her whole force coming againſt it, ſhe 
tumbled headlong into the parlour. Miſs 
Greenford ſtriving to ſave her ſiſter fol- 
lowed her, and the two ſiſters meaſured 
their lengths in the middle of the room.— 
* Heyday ! who the devil comes next?” 

cried the *'Squire,—— The ladies lay 

ſcreaming, while Mr. Greaves rang the 

bell for aſſiſtance. fi 
Alfter the Miſs Greenfords were car- 
ried up ſtairs—“ I begin to think,” ſaid 
the Squire, © that door has been very 
© convenient to liften at, and now, my 
« friend, I think as you do; but we ſhall 
« hear more to-morrow.” The neu 
morning the ſervant was diſpatched to 
bring the woman that delivered the let- 
ter; — ſhe had received a bribe om 
Mrs. Wood to be ſecret, and 1 
„„ red 


WM 
3 
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red the letter was given her by a ſtran- 
ger at the great gates, who gave her a 
ſhilling to deliver it. In this ſtory ſhe 
perſiſted, nor could the threats of Mr. 
Roſe make her diſcover any thing, till 
| Mr. Greaves taking her aſide, and put- 

ting a guinea into her hand, told her, if 
ſhe diſcovered the perſon who employ- 
ed her, he would give her two more,— 


This had the deſired effect on the old wo- 


man: ſhe went up to the Squire, and 
dropping a curtſy—** You know as 
c how, your Honour, I be but a poor 
« woman, and it is not my buſineſs to 


* know what's put in any letter I car- 


« ries, if ſo be there isn't any treaſon nor 


murder in it—you know as how, if 


* your Honour bids me do a thing, I 
« you'd do it without making words. a- 
© bout it; and if your Honour told me 
« not to ſay any thing about It, why, I 
* wou'dn't but *Squire Greaves here 


is a very good gentleman, God bleſs 


% him! and if your Honour won't tell 
Ms * nobody, 
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e nobody, I'll tell your Honour all as! 
©, know about the matter.” Roſe promi- 
ſed to keep it a ſecret, and Goody Down, 
for that was her name, proceeded.— 
Your Honour knows that I am a 
© chair-woman to Mrs. Wood; fo, yeſ- 
« terday morning, as I was waſhing in 
* the waſh-houſe, ſhe came 1n a great 
ce hurry to me ;—Down ! ſays ſhe, put 
your apron on, and come in this mi- 
4 nute, for the Miſs Greenfords are 
© come, and I want you to fetch a drop 
* of cordial. Lord! Ma'am, ſays I, 1 
& does not know how to come before 
“ ſuch great ladies as the Miſs Green- 
c fords. Pho! pho! ſays Madam 
« Wood, what do you mean by that? 
« An't J as great as them; and wasn't 
« ye all company keepers when we was 
« in London. Aye, faid I, I have heard 
London is a huge big place, and ma- 
0 ny folks there can't tell half the com- 
e pany they keep, becauſe they don't 
„know nothing about 'um, nor where 
„ they 


/ 
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er they come from.” —“ Well,” inter- 
rupted the Squire, * tell us who ſent 
you with the letter.” —* 1 will, your 
« Honour, if ſo be you'll let me.— 
Well, as I was ſaying, I put on my 
5 apron and went into the parlour, where 
*& Madam Wood gave me a bottle, and 
cc bid me run for ſome brandy. Well, 
© when I came back, the eldeſt Lady 
* Greenford was crying, and Madam 
“ Wood was writing.—Don't ſpoil thoſe 
ce pretty eyes with crying, ſaid ſhe, this 
© will have the deſired effect, and the 
bird will be cag'd again; if you cry in 
„that manner they will loſe all their 
* luſtre ; *twas crying ſpoil'd mine, and 
6 chang'd their colour.— The ladies read 
ce the letter, and ſaid it wou'd do, and 
* Madam Wood agrink'd ſucceſs to it, 
« and ſo did the Ladies Greenfords.— 
„Well, your Honour, they gave me five 
5 ſhillings to keep the ſecret, and to ſay 
a ſtrange gentleman gave it to me at 
< the gate. The Ladies Greenfords went 

3 M6 * away 
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.* went away directly, and about an hour 
after I brought the letter. As I went | 


b along I got a man to read the direc- 


tion, and I found by him it was direc- 
ted to your Honour. On ſeeing, the 
e footman ſtanding at the garden gate! 
© gave it to him, and went about my 
*« buſineſs. When I got to Madam 
« Wood's again, I began to think 1 
«© ſhould be ſent to jail, and try'd at the 
«© next Seſſions, if there was any wrong 
in it; and ſo I went and told her what 
I thovght about it, You are a fool, 
« ſays ſhe, there's nothing in the letter 
that can hurt you, or any body elſe; 
© but can you keep a ſecret ® Yes, ſaid 
J, (and, I believe, your Honour knows. 
J can, I was ſuch a while before J 
* would tell you about the letter.) Well 
« then, ſays ſhe, I'll tell you what it is 
e about—Madam gave me a glaſs, and 
„took another herſelf. Now, fays 
4 ſhe, you muſt know that the elder Mis 
60 Greenford 1 is in love—In love! fays I. 
Les, 
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« Yes, ſays ſhe, over head and ears with 
« young Mr. Groves, and ſo ſhe wants 


« Miſs Roſe confined till ſhe 1s married. 


«© So now I have told your Honour all I 
© know about the matter.” Goody 
Down received the gratuity Mr. Greaves 


had promiſed her, and departed, wiſh- 


ing ſhe could carry ſuch letters every 
day in the week, if they brought her ſo 
much. 
The ' Squire ſat muſing, with his eyes 
fixed on the fire, at the latter part of the 


ſecret Mrs. Wood had truſted Goody 


Down with. — Now, I hope, for the 


« future,” ſaid Mr. Greaves, © you will 
© not credit thoſe mean artifices that are 
© uſed to injure an innocent young lady.“ 


* won't--I won't” —cried the' Squire. 
* But did you mind the ſecret that Mrs. 
*© Wood told the old woman—aye— 
* married—if the old hag gets married 
“not one foot of the manor of Green- 


* ford will be mine.“ And what 


*« would you do with it? are you not rich 
« enough 
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ce enough already?“ replied Mr. Greaves. 
* Yes; but how often has ſhe declared 
& to me that ſhe might have been mar- 
c ried—but ſhe never would, and I 
* ſhould enjoy every thing ſhe died poſ- 
cc ſeſſed of at her death, and I was fooliſh 
* enough to believe her—why, ſhe is 
ce gone mad!“ You was weak enough . 
ce to believe what ſhe ſaid, that was all,” 
replied Mr. Greaves.—* But do adviſe 
e me, my friend, how I ſhall put a ſtop 
© to this love affair?“ ““ By giving 
your daughter to the young gentleman, 

« who, from his character, I think high- 
ly deſerving of her; though his 
& paternal eftate is but ſmall, his uncle's 

e js large enough to entitle Him to any 
* young lady in this country.“ The 
Squire anſwered, he had given his word 
to Blowz, and while he was alive, and 
ſingle, ſhe ſhould never marry another. 
This produced an altercation concern- 
ing the right of parents to diſpoſe of 
_ their children in matrimony.— The 

; 1 Squire 
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Squire, who had been ſoftened by the 
arguments of Mr. Greaves, ſent for his 
daughter, and putting the letter into her 
hand, let her know the cauſe of her late 
confinement. Nothing could equal the 
ſurprize of Fanny on reading it. She 
returned thanks to Mr. Greaves for his 
goodnels in joining with her father in diſ- 
covering the writer, —Roſe aſſured his 
daughter ſhe was at hberty to go where 
ſhe pleaſed, as he never meant to con- 
fine her again. But, previous to this, 
ſhe muſt make one promiſe, never to 
write or anſwer any letter without letting 
him know it. This agreed to, the re- 
mainder of the evening was ſpent with 
that happineſs, that always reigns where 
love and confidence refide, 


CHA Pp. XI. 


T Miſs . ho were, as 
we have before mentioned, carried 
up to their chamber, where, by the aſ- 
ſiſtance of hartſhorn and water they ſoon 
recovered from the fright occafioned 
by their fall, and after diſmiſſing their 
attendants, ſent their waiting-woman to 
her old employment, liſtening ;* but, as 
the door was not ſufficiently faſtened for 

Mrs. Abigail to venture down ſtairs, ſhe 
was therefore obliged to content herſelf 
with creeping half way down, and put- 
ting her head over the baniſters ſtrove 
to catch the ſounds as they aſcended up- 
wards, there ſhe collected the important 
news that the Squire believed the letter 
was a forgery, and that Mr. Greaves 
adviſed the *Squire to ſend for the old 
woman; and as this part was too intereſt- 
ing 
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ing not to be immediately carried to her 
miſtreſs, ſhe crept a little farther, and 
heard it more perfect. Her intelligence 
quite confounded the ladies, all their 
malevolent ſchemes were now put a ſtop 
to, and their whole reliance was on 
Goody Down perſiſting in the ſtory of 
the ſtranger already related. Mrs. Abi- 
gail, who failed not to be upon the 


ſtairs, carried the terrible diſcovery that 
was made to her ladies; they now found 


it was ridiculous to difſemble any 


longer, and the next morning ordered 


every thing to be got in readineſs for 
their departure, reſolving to ftay with 
Mrs. Wood till their own houſe was fit 
to receive them. 

As the family were fat at breakfaſt; 
they were ſurprized by Miſs Bridget and 
her fiſter entering the parlour. Miſs 
Bridget's face was painted with envy, 
rage, and diſappointment ; ſhe flung her- 


ſelf into a chair, and after viewing 
Fanny in the moſt contemptuous man- 


ner, 
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ner, ſhe cried, © Well, good people, 
< you ſeem very ſociable, how long do 
« you think it will laſt?” . Louiſa, who 
had oblerved her looks, and was hurt 
at the ironical terms of good people, 
replied, © It is not in the power of 
the Miſs Greenfords to interrupt the 
% happineſs that reigns in this family, 
© tho” aſſiſted by Mrs, Wood,” —** Ay 
ce for that,” ſaid Miſs Agnes, if you 
have no objection, Miſs, that lady 
ce ſhall anſwer you; but my fiſter ſpoke 
ce to Squire Roſe.” —<* Well, and what 
& has ſhe to ſay to me?“ interrupted the 
*Squire,— * She, who do you call ſhe | ? 
cried Miſs Agnes, © you clown you.” — 

6 What, mayn't I ſpeak in my own 
e houſe, pray, muſt I pull out my words 
« and look at them before I ſpeak to 
6e you?“ - You know nothing, but 

your daughter chat pretends to polite- 
| « neſs— “( CLet my girl alone,” cried 

the 'Squire, « am ſure ſhe ſaid nothing 

"98 to you. — — You are beneath our 

-"F notice,” | 


LT. 
notice,“ anſwered Miſs Bridget, * but 
we are reſolved you ſhall reap no 
benefit by any fortune we may leave 
„behind us; we will marry, not, hea- 
ven knows, for the love we bear to 
* mankind, but to be revenged upon 
© you. —““ Pray,” ſaid the *Squire, 
looking at Miſs Bridget, and ſmothering 
a horſe laugh, have you ſeen the man 
0 that is to be your huſband,” “ Yes, 
„ Sir, for all your ſneering, and might 
© have been married years ago to 
* batchelors and widowers ; nay, I had 
ec two offers before I was fifteen.” — 
«As for what offers you had forty years 
& apo, it is little to the purpoſe now.” — 
& What do you mean by that,” inter- 
rupted Miſs Agnes, © wou'd you 
c make us as old as yourſelf.” —*< In- 
ee deed, your youngeſt ſiſter is not ſeven 
« years younger, and I ſhall be fixty 
„my next birth-day.— Oh! you 
5e wicked profane lyar, anſwered Miſs 
Agnes, © my ſiſter is young enough 

| | | 66 to 
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ce to be the mother of a large family,” — 
« Yes, a ftepmother,” replied the 
*Squire.—** No, Sir,” interrupted Miſs 
Bridget, the real mother.” —“ Aye, 
„ aye, I am very glad on't, and I hope 
6 I ſhall live to ſtand godfather to your 
„ firſt child.“ The ladies finding all 

their efforts to chagrin the Squire inef- 
fectual, left the parlour, getting into 
their carriage, which was ready to drive 
them to Mrs. Wood's. This lady re- 
ceived them with great expreſſions of 
Joy, calling them her dear charming angels, 
and declared, ſhe ſhould be like the 
moon when the ſun ſhone, quite eclips'd, 
now her cottage was occupied by two 
ſuch heavenly conſtellations. Mrs. Wood 
had ſpent the beſt part of the day 
in giving her neighbours characters 
to the Miſs Greenfords: and the reader 
may ſuppoſe their reputations were not ten · 
derly ſpoken of, as this lady took great 
care to ſcandalize every perſon ſhe had any 
knowledge of, to bring them on an equality 
with 
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with herſelf. But in the height of her 
charitable diſcourſe, ſhe was interrupted 
by a poſt-chaiſe drawing up to the gate, 
and a young officer, accompanied by an 

old one, alighted ; Mrs. Wood ſcream- 
ed out, © My boy!“ they were uſhered 
into the parlour to the Miſs Greenfords, 
who received the gentlemen with affect- 
ed politeneſs. © Oh! my dear George,” 
cried Mrs. Wood, *I muſt introduce 
ce you to theſe two young ladies. My 
< dear, theſe are thetwo Miſs Greenfords, 
& the ladies you have ſo often heard me 

«© mention ſeeing them at the Counteſs 
of Y—th's.” George eyed them at 

the word young, and going up to the 
Miſs Greenfords, paid his reſpe&s in 
a polite and engaging manner; and 
introduced the elderly gentieman to his 
mother and the ladies, by the name of 
Captain Anſhaw, his intimate friend, 
and the evening was ſpent in the greateſt 
harmony. 


Aſter 
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After the ladies had retired to their 

reſpective apartments, George gave his 
mother the following account of his friend 
Capt. Anſhaw is the deſcendent of 
© an ancient family of that name, and has 
6 ſerv'd with great honour in a march- 
cc ing regiment for a number of years, 
© and is at preſent on the half- pay liſt; 
„ he is unluckily engag'd for the pay- 
cc ment of a large ſum of money, and 
<< the perſon for whom he is bound, has 
© ungenerouſly left him to pay it, and 
£ as his finances are but ſmall, he is 
tc utterly unable to diſcharge the ſame; 
<< ſo I have taken the liberty, Madam, 
4 to bring him to your houſe till the 
& creditor will liſten to the terms we 
have propoſed.” Mrs. Wood affured 
her ſon of her proteftion. We will now 
leave them for the evening, and return 
to the Miſs Greenfore-, who had retired 
to their reſpective chambers, not to ſleep, 
but to meditate revenge on Squire 
Roſe; and as they were both heartily 
HY ö 5 tired 
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thed of a ſingle life, they reſolved to | j 
marry, in hopes of having an heir to the b 
Greenford eſtate. The next morning i 
the Miſs Greenfords communicated their iN 
thoughts to each other. Captain An- ; 
ſhaw now became one of the party, WW 
and having heard of the ſpinſters for- br 
tunes, as his circumſtances were out {| 
of repair, and encouraged by the account 
of a lady turned of fifty being in love, 1 
he imagined it would he no hard matter 9 
to, gain the affections of one of them, f 1 
to this he was prompted by the beha- — 
viour of the ladies at breakfaſt, who put 9 
on the dying languiſhing airs of a girl! 
of fifteen, whoſe head 1s filled with the 1 
romantic ideas of ſome favourite heroine 
in a novel. A little cofiverſation with 
Mrs. Wood confirmed his opinion, and 
the captain declaring he would pre- 
ſent her with a couple of hundreds „ 
if ſhe could bring them together, the 1 
bargain was immediately agreed to. ; 
Mrs. Wood adviſed him to pay his 
1 . rel pects 
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reſpects to Mifs Bridget; in this the 
good woman had a view, as ſhe in- 
| tended Miſs Agnes for her own ſon, 
if ſhe could perſuade him to have her, 
as ſhe was three years younger than her 
ſiſter, and, if the mother of a child, as 
in all probability Miſs Bridget never would 
be, her ſon would then be the heir to 
the noble manor of Greenford, only for 
changing his name, and indeed this was 
what George wiſhed for, for his own 
father being lately married to a lady of 
large fortune, had ordered him to quit 
the name of S——ns, and take his 
Mother's ; this poor George was forced 
to comply with, but found his feelings 
ſo much hurt, that he ſolicited his father 
to procure him equal rank in ſome regi- 
ment that was going to the Eaſt Indies, 
but as no exchange could be had at that 
time, he obtained leave of abſence for 
three months. After dinner Captain 
Anſhaw began the attack, to which Mrs. 
Wood had given him his cue; this was 
nothing 
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nothing more than to flatter their pride 
by declaring, he believed George had 
brought him to his mother's on purpoſe 
to deſtroy his peace, and giving Miſs 
Bridget a tender look, told her it muſt be 


ſomething more than beauty that could 
attract the heart of an old ſoldier 


who had ſtood ſo many ſieges 
« Tis beauty of ſentiment that at- 
ce tracts, Captain Anſhaw,” interrupted 


Mrs. Wood. —-Miſs Bridget made no 


anſwer, but returned a glance of appro- 


bation, This was enough for the Cap- 


tain ; and Miſs Bridget, after a ſhort 


_ courtſhip, conſented to become his wife; 


and to complete this union, Miſs Agnes 
was prevailed upon to give her hand to 
George, who was twenty-five years 
younger than herſelf, e 
This was a thunderbolt to Squire 


Roſe, his eyes rolled convulſive, and 
with a ſtammering voice, cried, * Never 


< ſhall T enjoy the manor of Greenford; 
Oh! who would have thought i it? 


Vor. 3 N. Mr. 


| 


—_ 
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Mr. Greaves, who could not forbear 
laughing, cried, This is what I ex- 
5 pected.” —** Did you expect it?“ 
ſaid the Squire, —“ Yes, and ſo might 
« you, if you had not been ſo blinded 
« by your imaginary intereſt,” —* Well, 
« fay no more, or I ſhall run mad, 
anſwered Roſe. _ 

This double wedding gained Fanny 
more liberty. Mr. Greaves now re- 
turned to White Hall, leaving Louiſa, 
Maria, and Miſs Ellis at Roſe Hall. 
Peace was now reſtored to this man- 0 
ſion, which it had been long a ſtranger 
to, and the Squire, who found this 
diſappointment not to be remedied, 

gave himſelf no more uneaſineſs, flat- 
tering himfelf that the manor of Green- 

ford would one day come into the poſ- 

ſeſſion of ſome of his family; for the 
new- married ladies were too old to pre- 
ſent their huſbands with heirs. But 


mme *Squire's temper, in a great mea- 


ure, reſembled the ocran, he was. never 


- 
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in a perfect calm, but it was ſure to 
be ſucceeded by a violent ſtorm. And 
the reaſon of the one we are going to 
deſcribe, will be given in the next 
chapter. 0 1 
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CHAP, XII. 


ND ye, whoſe gilded chariots roll 
— = with wanton luxury through the 
- ſpacious ſtreets, bounding as though the 
wheels were conſcious of the dignity of 
their owners, proudly you ale, trip- 
ping gally along the gilded rooms, turn 
your eyes away from virtue, becauſe it 
is arrayed in poverty, yet ye will attend 
divine worſhip, but that coſts you no- 
thing, and, with the word of God in 
your months, (for I will not venture to 
affirm it ever gets any farther) paſs your 
fellow creatures regardleſs of their miſery, 
and pine more at the loſs of one ſhil- 
ling than of your immortal ſouls. Of 
this diſpoſition was *Squire Roſe; he 
carried his god in his pocket, and wor- 
ſhipped it with greater bigotry and devo- 
1 | | tlon 
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tion than a miſtaken mortal invokes « 
newly-canonized ſaint by whoſe interpo- 
ſition he expects to gain Heaven. 
Squire Roſe, who conſtantly attended 
church, received: the firſt ruffle to his 
calmneſs on ſeeing his daughter give 
away fix-pence to a poor old woman 
who ſtood at the door; though Fanny 
thought ſhe had given her ſmall alms 


unperceived, went home well pleaſed, | 
but as ſoon as ſhe had entered the houft, | 


found her miſtake, for the *Squire began 
to read her a lecture on extravagance, 
for giving away her money to a ſet of 
poor wretches, and poſitively declared, 
that God deſpiſed the poor, or he would 
never ſuffer them to remain in poverty, 
. concluding with that admirable proverb, 


he ſo ſtrictly adhered to, that. Charity be- > 
« gins at home.” Theſe arguments N 
were anſwered by Miſs Ellis, who be: 
ing a daughter of the church, and in- [ 


heriting the temper and humanity of 
her good father, contended, that it was 
= an 
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an infalt to our divine Creator to pre- 
tend there could be real faith without 


works, and that God gave an equal right 


to the riches of this world to all men, 
declaring his goodneſs was ſhewn in 
bringing. thoſe poor creatures in their 
way, and giving us an opportunity of re- 
eving them, whereby the rich gained an 
equal. right to the glory of Heaven. 
But this was not believed by the Squire, 
he affirmed the rich were the favourites 
of God, and brought as an example, 

Doctor Mirror, the late rector of the 
pariſh. This reverend foul, under the 
cover of the gown, and cloak of religion, 
oppreſſed his poor pariſhioners in the 
moſt ſhameful manner, rendering himſelf 
hated by the whole village, except an 
Hliterate oilman, who had raiſed a large 
fortune by ſelling of pickles. He gave 
the living to his ſon, and by hypocriſy, 
and fawning on his ſuperiors, .and 

being ready at any time to lick the feet 
of a you man, he got a good living 
preſented 
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preſented him in This good 
rector happened to call in the height 
of this diſpute, joined heartily. with the 
'Squire, ſaying, ** It encouraged idle- 
* neſs, and our Saviour never- intended 
&« charity ſhould be ſhewn any way than 
© to. the church.” And this indeed he 
took care to verify in a charity that had 
been leſt to the poor people of that vil- 
lage, to replace a. horſe or a cow that 
might be loft by death, or any other 
accident. But this good doctor being 
willing to beſtow that upon the church 
alſo, ſent for a relation of his own out 
of the weſt, and making him clerk, gave 
him forty pounds out of the fifty 
pounds x in addition to his falary; ſo after 


This charity is ol. per annum, and was left by a 
gentleman in the reign of Queen Elizabeth, to replace 
any loſs a poor villager might ſuſtain by fire, or the - 
death of his cattle; and this good clergyman has ap- 
plied 4ol. of it in the above manner: and a poor wo- 
man, whoſe huſband is a labourer, with a family of ſix 
children, declared to me that the doctor refuſed her 
huſband one guinea towards her fupport in her lying · 
in of her ſeventh child. 

"> oi 4 | admo- 
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admoniſhing the young ladies never te 
beſtow their money on any thing but to- 
wards beautifying the church, and Eaſter- 
offerings, he took his leave, Miſs Ellis 

_ declaring, that ſhe did not wonder at 
the irreverent manner that ſhe had heard 
the clergy of the church of England 


ſpoken of. Now ſhe had diſcovered 


that ſuch men as Doctor Mirror were 
permitted to wear a gown, and preach 


in his turn before a great perſonage. 


This would have produced a diſpute, 
bur dinner being ſerved up, Put an end 
to it. 

In the afternoon they attended 3 | 
again, where, to the great diſſatisfaction 
of the ladies, a ſermon was preached 
by Doctor Mirror, in which he ſet forth 
the neceſſity of attending divine ſervice, 
beautifying the houſe of God, paying 
tithes without reluctanee, - ſelling a cler- 
gyman any little houſe that he might. 
take a fancy to, though it might be de- 
trimental to the poor cottager who poſ- 

| |  feſſed 


= 
ſeſſed it, yet if he parted with it willingly; 
as it was obliging the prieſt, that it was 
ſerving God, and he would meet his 
ſure reward in Heaven. The former 


part of this inimitable ſermon, the good 


doctor had verified in the beginning of 
his reign in this village, for finding the 


vault of the old church too ſmall to con- 
tain any more coffins, he wiſely con- 
cluded the foundation was rotten, and 


muſt be rebuilt : but the pariſhioners 


not readily agreeing, they brought 
two ſurveyors to examine it, who on in- 
ſpection, declared the foundation good, 


and not in want of the leaſt repair. But 
the good doctor was not to be diverted 
from his favourite ſcheme of bringing 


money into his coffers; he procured 
another, to whom he had given the cue 


(viz.) that he ſhould have the whole 
profits of rebuilding it this was enough, 
the archite& declared the church was 


in danger of falling down, and the good 
doctor's life in imminent danger when- 
HS b9 My”: derer 
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ever he entered, A veſtry was ſum- 
moned, and the doctor inſiſted on its 
being immediately pulled down in ſuch 
a peremptory manner, that none of the 
poor farmers. who happened then to be 
the churchwardens, durſt contradict hnn : 
for this good man had the mode of filen- 
eing the poor pariſhioners, by threatening, 
to go to law with them if they did not 
comply with his deſires: but they were not 
confined to the church only, for he had 
a great with to purchaſe an eſtate in this 


__ pariſh; and though there were ſeveral 


good ones to be fold, ſuch as the Park, 
&c. but he liked to purchaſe ſmall parcels | 
of land, and if the poſſeſſors did not part 


woith them, he would fine them for non- 


attendance at church, putting them in 
the ſtocks if they happened to take a 
a little more drink than uſual. All theſe 
puniſhments were not levelled at their 
vices, but their trifling property: theſe 
poor creatures were obliged to ſell their 
little patrimonies to keep themſelves 
free from the ſeverities inflicted by the 

parſon 
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parſon, who conſtantly read them paſ- 
ſages out of Burn's Juſtice, to juſtify what 
he had done; and by theſe means, the 
good doctor got a pretty eſtate in a cheap 
manner. TOI: LEW | 
But Fl leave my readers to comment 
on this Miniature, and return to Squire 
Roſe. He had nearly forgot his daugh- 
ter's charity, and his good temper was 
reſtored, when he received the following 
note, and as he never paid the leaſt re- 
ſpect to ceremony, broke quickly open 
the ſeal, and read aloud as follows: 


„ DEAR SIR, 7 
LIE 6 THIS cumes kbp. 
« pen to fine yow and Fan in as good 
* helth as I am at preſent, thanked be 
God fort, and to let yow no that i 
6e want have Fan. Yow are to no in the 
e furſt pleace that owr roger ſay i be as 
« good as yowr daurter Fan, ann if ſo 
ce be ſhe be fo prowd now, ſhe'll be 
4 wurſer when ſhe is my wife, nowe yow 
N66 -.* malt * 


16 
* muſt no I was ounce moſt confondly in 
“love with her, but our roger ſay it was 
« all my ele, and as how I only fancied 
« it—now yow mult no, i always thot 
6e that poll chip a much pritier gurl, 
than yowr daurghter, and as pol is a 
coſin of our rogirs, and our rogir is a 
<«« gentleman, fin he has been my wallet, 
* 1d have hav yow to no i'll have her 
e and nobody elſe, ſo yow muſt mak 
ce the moſt of it, and the beſt on't, 
© my Farthar hav ben remonſterating, 
but it is all no porpos, for i wul av her 
e beſide ſhe ave got roſy cheks, and 
« yowr Fan got non, and ſhe is ſtronger 
© madevery way, and 1 dos not lov any 
thin finekiry wy yow ſee, if I was to 
„ chus a hors, I woud chus one that 
10 cud ſtand on his legs, and I dont 
hs think fan can ſtond long on hars, 
« they are ſo ſmal, but ſhe was fo 
«© proude, ſhe woudnt let ma ſe um, 
© and if ſhe hadnt rol'd downe the 
mont, i ſhoudnt hav known withar ſhe 

| ; . had 
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had ony legs or no, ſo do yow mind 
% ma, i was never in lov, rogar ſay 


cc 
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i only fanci it, and if I was in lov, i 


<« was a fole, ſo no mor at preſent from 


60 


cc 


yowr beloveing frind, 
221 BOBBY BLOWZ. 


N. B. this is my full detarmination 


« and ſo i ave got owr roger to ſine 
ce his nam as a witnẽs that then nobody 
ce can make diſputs abowt i it. 
„ Witnes my hand | 
© ROGER SWEPSTAKS, 
„ Batchelor's Hall. 


I no this lattar to be my yung maſtars 
5e riting, and if ony parſon ſai tan't, i 
% am redy to take my bible oath, 

« and giv them a Ik on the ſcull into 


the bargin.” 


At the concluſion of this moſt ele- 


gant epiſtle, the Squire jumped into a 


violent paſſion, ſwearing it was all a 


forgery, and the contrivance of his new- 


married 


| 


8 1 
married couſins; and with great ven- 
geance flung the letter behind the fire. 


But the flames had fcarce demoliſhed 
this epitome of its writer, when old Blowz 
made his appearance, but ſo woe begone, 
' that his Jooks befpoke his dreadful er- 


rand, for a deadly paleneſs had over- 


ſpread his ruby noſe, which before could 
be equalled only by an ale-wife's red perti- 
coat; he ſat down without ſpeaking a 
a word, and earneſtly looking at Miſs 


Roſe, and then at the 'Squire, ſighed, 


_« Oh! we are all undone ;”—* Then it 


<« js true,” cried Roſe, ſtaring wildly.— 
« Yes, but too true, he was married this 


cc morning. —“ Then we are all undone : 


c indeed, for never was a poor father's 
« heart ſo fixed on joining thoſe noble 
c eftates of Blowz and Roſe Hall to- 
« gether, as mine was. — But this is 
« what you have got by humouring him, 
cc as you always did.“ Not I,” inter- 
rupted Blowz, © I brought him up in 
cc © good n. and always told him 


s it 
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cc it was his duty to obey. his parents; 
te but thoſe heatheniſh countries have 
„ bewieched him, and he rode yeſterday 
eto the next pariſh where the parſon, 
« who ow'd me a ſpite for riding over a 
Le field of his corn, married him to Poll 
Chip.“ Here the tear rolled down 
Blowz's cheeks, and Roſe, who never 
ſympathized but when his intereſt was 
concerned or hurt, followed his example. 
The ladies, who could hardly keep their 
countenances at this ſcene, retired to en- 
Joy it. 
I bree days bad ali in the happiet 
manner with the ladies, who fincerely 
partook in the good fortune of their 
friend. And as *Squire Blowz could 
not endure the preſence of his new 
daughter-in-law, he continued at Roſe 
Hall till the houſe that he had appointed 
for the reſidence of Madam Blowz and 
bis ſon, was ready to receive them. A 
week had now elapſed, when one morn- 
ing they were alarmed by the ringing 3 
bells 


. 
bells and other demonſtrations of joy, 
throughout the village, and wondered 

what could be the cauſe, when Doctor 
Mirror, who was the pariſh. Gazette, for 
he would walk three | miles at any time 
to learn the name of any new inhabitant 
and their affairs, came in, and informed 
the Squire that young Mr. Groves had 
fallen into the poſſeſſion of a large for- 
tune by the death of a diſtant relation. 
This was too much for the tender feel- 
ings of Fanny, who ſtriving to conceal 
her joy at ſo unexpected an event, fell 
ſenſeleſs into the arms of the doctor, who 
happened to ſtand next to her while 
| he related this ſtory. But whether his 
diſpoſition was ſoftened by having fo 


much beauty in his arms, or that he 


wiſhed to make a friend of young Mr. 
Groves, it is hard to determine; but as 
ſoon as the *Squire had done ſpeaking, 
he took an opportunity of declaring his 
ſentiments, upon the occaſion, as follows: 
I have plainly ſeen this match be- 
6 te tween 


1 } 

ce tween young Squire Blowz and your 
« daughter, was not the will of Heaven; 
« jf it had, ſhe would certainly have had 
© him, but Providence has thought pro- 
5e per to interfere ; you mult not attempt 
© to thwart it, if you do, Squire Role, 
you muſt expect ſome dreadful puniſh- 
© ment, ſuch as ſudden death; for, I ſay, 
you ought to be afraid to enter the 

« church, while in ſuch a ſtate of fin.” 
This was attacking Roſe on the weak 

ſide, for he implicitly believed the Doc- 
tor could ſend him to heaven, or hell ; 
and as he frequently pronounced ana- 
themas from the pulpit, he was afraid of 
the vengeance of heaven being announ- 
ced againſt him the next Sunday :—ſo, 
after a few-prayers that every thing might 
turn out for the beſt, he declared, if Mr. 
Groves would take his daughter on the 
ſame conditions that he had offered to 
Squire Blowz, the Doctor ſhould join 
their hands the next Sunday, _ 
5 | Doctor 
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Doctor Mirror agreed to carry this | 
meſſage, and ſet out immediately to the 
villa of Mr. Groves, where we will leave 
him, and return to Fanny, who had 
been carried np to her chamber ; ſhe 
was hardly recovered, when the houſe- 
keeper, who had heard the Doctor's voice 
raiſed aloud, and thinking that ſome- 
thing was the matter, had applied her 
ear to the key-hole, and, after ſatisfying 
her curioſity, carried the joyful news to 
her young lady, but delivering it ſame- 
what haftily, Fanny relapſed into another 
ſwoon, in which ſhe lay ſome minutes. 
before the could be brought to berſelf, 
when ſhedding a flood of tears, ſhe found 
herfelf much relieved. The Doctor, 
who had reached Mr. Groves's, inquired 
for his nephew, and was informed by his 
uncle he was not at home. He ſaid he 
came on particular buſineſs, and briefly 
related it to him.— As old Mr. Groves 
had the happineſs of his nephew much at 
| heart, he was almoſt frantic with joy, and 
9 5 | hugged 
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hugged the Doctor till he almoſt choak - 
ed him, and begged his acceptance of a 
ſmall field that was near the parſonage, 
to make an addition to bis ſon's garden, 
and opening a bottle of wine, infiſting 
on his taking a part with him till his ne- 
phew came in, who he would ſend for 
immediately. A ſervant was quick- 
ly difpatched after young Groves, 
who was reconnoitering the - houſe of 
Squire Rofe, to gain, if poſſible, a 
fight of his charmer, whoſe long filence 
bad amazed him—for Miſs Roſe had 
ſtrictly adhered to the promiſe ſhe had 
given her father, though ſhe had recei- 
ved ſeveral letters from him, had never 
anſwered one. But young Groves met 
with an additional ſurprize in his way to 
the Hall ;—the fervant of Squire Roſe, 
who had frequently paſſed him in a very 
haughty manner, now pulled off his hat, 
and bowed down to the ground. The 
truth of this was, the *Squire's conſent 
was no ſooner known in the parlour than 

| at 
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it flew to the kitchen ; and as ſervants 
are generally copies of their maſters, this. 
fellow, who frequently watched him with 
the vigilance of a Cerberus, now ſmiled 
with the utmoſt complaiſance ; as this 
was an enigma Groves did not trouble 
himſelf to comprehend, he rode on 
(without taking any farther notice than 
returning his ſalute) to the back of the 
garden rails, when faſtening his horſe to 
a. tree, at ſome diſtance he got over, 
and ſecreted himſelf among the buſhes, 
ardently fixing his longing eyes on the 
| houſe, to gain a view of his Fanny. In 
this ſituation. he was interrupted by the 
whiſtle of his ſervant, who was a favou- 
rite, and intruſted with all his maſter's. 
ſecrets: Come, come, Sir,“ cried che 
fellow, in ecſtacy, you need not come 
< here again, you may ſee Miſs Roſe 
cc whenever you pleaſe ; but your uncle 
c wants you. dire&tly.”—Groves, who 
thought the ſervant was mad, anſwered 
5 by a loud laugh ; and as he Was never. 
flow 


3 
flow in obeying his uncle's commands, 
he rode home directly, where he found 
the Parſon enjoying himſelf over the 
bottle with his uncle. He related to 

Groves the terms by which he might be 
admitted to receive his lovely Fanny; 

and if he would conſent to that, he would 
introduce him directly at Roſe Hall; and 
tho' Groves was in poſſeſſion of a princely 
fortune, yet; ſuch was his exceſlive love 

for this village beauty, he gave the Par- 
ſon a carte blanche to offer. the *Squire, 
declaring he would never touch one far- 

: thing of her fortune without her father's 
conſent ; adding, he was willing to ſettle 

any part of his own o Miſs Roſe.— The 

Parſon returned, and delivering his meſ- 

lage to the Squire with ſo good an ef- 

| fect, diſplaying ſuch glittering pro- 
| miles, that the Squire ſent his ſervant 
with an invitation to him and his uncle, 
begging their company at Roſe Hall that 
evening to ſupper—And here let thoſe 
"who ever loved i imagine the Joys felt, for 
; how 
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how to deſcribe them is out of the power 
of my pen. His impatience obliged his 
uncle to attend him much ſooner than he 
was to have gone, and they ſurprized the 
ladies at their tea. The Squire, never 
drinking any in the afternoon, was gone 
to take a little exerciſe in his grounds, 
attended by Doctor Mirror. When the 
ſervant announced the name of Groves, 
Fanny, who was pouring out the tea, let 
the pot fall from her hand, gently breath- 
ing Ob! Heavens, is this real? — 
fell back in her chair, while Groves ftood 
motionleſs! In this ſcene they were in- 


_  terrupted by the entrance of the Squire, 


the Doctor, and Blowz.— Fanny, who 
| had juſt recovered, was riſing, when her 
father bid her fit ſtill, and be.quiet ; aſk- 
Ing herif ſhe had a mind to be playing 
more tricks; and giving Mr. Groves 
and his nephew a hearty hake by their 
hands, told them they were welcome. 
After the ladies withdrew, the Squire was 
. fo well pleaſed wath Groves's propoſals, 
I that: 
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chat he deſired his uncle to get the wri- 
tings done with all poſſible ſpeed. —— 
„Gd rot her,” cried he, © I have 
had plague. enough with. her, but I 


don't wiſh you ſo much; however, 


© you mult take her for better or worſe, 
&© and ſo there's an end of it.“ 


Here the reader may be ſurpriſed at 
the 'Squire's agreeing to a ſettlement and 
pin money, when he expreſſed ſuch a diſ- 


ſatisfaction at theſe forms at Blowz Hall; 


but this was becauſe he thought he 


could make no better bargain ; and old 
Blowz, who was as fond of money as 


. Roſe, and therefore as wary, finding the 
other would not conſent to the marriage, 
if he inſiſted on any fortune, was very 


well content, as long as he did 


not demand a jointure, while Roſe 


thought he ſhould never have ſuch ano- 


ther opportunity of ſequring the twenty 


thouſand pounds in his poſſeſſion ; he, 


therefore, embraced this match with 
greater eagerneſs than he had ever done 


Blowz 8. 


* 
AFA ‚ KF R R —— — —˙C—ÆE.E r. D⏑⁹ꝛaʒÿ me tn 2 eh Soc ern i >a, 1 
n ts ths 5, . © : . 4 


ff « 
R bog . 
* — « — 35 8 Ate 


* 8 


(- avs 3 
Blowz's. One great inſtigation was, he 
had made his daughter promiſe to let 
him have half her jointure, to put out to 
Intereſt for her.—Every thing was now 
ſettled, and the Sunday following Doctor 
Mirror joined this happy pair, whoſe 
loves only ended with their lives. — But, 
as we have often ſpoken of Mr. Groves 
the younger, without giving any account 
of his life, we will preſent a ſhort MINI- 
ATURE of him in the next Volume. 


— 


| END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. | 


